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T O. Nicur, be it known to Box, Gall'ry, and Pit, 
Will be open'd the beſt * Summer-Warehouſe for Wie; 


The New Manufacture, Foote and Co. Undertakers ; 


Play, Pantomime, Opera, Farce,—by the Makers t 
We ſcorn, like our brethren, our fortunes to owe 

To Shakeſpear, and Southern, to Otway, and Roto. 
Though our judgment may err, yet our juſtice is ſhewn, 
For we promiſe to mangle no works but our own. 

And moreover on this you may firmly rely,” A 

If we can't make you laugh, that we won't make youry, 
For Roſcius, who knew we were mirth-loving ſouls, 
Has lock'd up his lightning, his daggers, ang bowls, 
Reſolv'd that in buſkins-no hero ſhall ſtalk, ( 
He has ſhut us quite out of the Tragedy walk. 

No blood, no blank verſe !—and in ſhort; we're undone, 
Unleſs you're contented with Frolic and F un. 

If tir'd of her round in the Ranelagh-mill, * 
There ſhould be but one female inclin'd to fit ſtill z_. 
If blind to the beauties, or ſick of the ſquall, 

A party ſh6uld ſhun to catch cold at Vauxhall ; 

If at Sadler”s ſweet Wells the made wine ſhould be thick, 
The cheeſe-cakes turn ſour, or Miſs Wilkinſon ſick ; 
If the fume of the pipes ſhould oppreſs you in June, 
Or the tumblers be lame, or the bells out of tune; 

I hope you will call at our warehouſe in Drury ; 

Wen ye a curious aſſortment of goods, J afſure $7 ; 


omeſtis 


* Mr. Garriek, at this time, bad let his playhouſe for the ſum: 
mer months, 
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Domeſtic and foreign, and all Linds of LEE i "a. 
Engliþ cloths, Iriſb linen, and French petenlairs ! 

If for want of good cuſtorn; 'br loſſes in trade, 
'The poetical partners ſhould bankrupts be made ; a 
If from dealings too large, we plunge deeply in debt) 
And WHEREAS iffue out in the MAuſos Gazette ; 

We'll on you our afigns for CERTIFICATES call 3 
Though inſolvent, we're honeſt, and give up our 
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Enter Sir Joun REsTLEss ond Rear, from. a theſe 
in the 2” Scene, Vi 


Sir Jang, 


IR John Reſtleſs ! Sir John Reſtleſs 1 thou haſk 
played the fool with a vengeance. What devil 
whiſpered thee to marry ſuch a woman ?——Robert, 
you have been-a faithful ſervant, and I value you, Did 
your lady go out at this door here into the park, or * 
ſhe go out at the ſtreet door ? 
Ros. This door, Sir. A * 


Sir Jonx. Robert, I will never le in 1 houſe | 
again that has two doors to it. 


_ Ros. Sir! 
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Sir Joux. I will give warning to my landlord in- 
ſtantly. The eyes of Argus are not ſufficient to watch 
the motions of à wife, where" there is a ſtreet door, and 
a back door to favour her eſcapes. - 

Ros. Upon my word, Sir, I wiſh—you will par- 
don my boidneſs, Sir, —I wiſh you would ſhake off this 
uneaſineſs that preys upon your ſpirits. It grieves me 
to the heart,—it does, indeed, Sir, to foo you in this 
way : baniſh your ſuſpicions : you have conceived ſome 


| ſtrange averſion, I am afraid, to my lady, Sir. 


Sir Joux. No, Robert; no averſion * in fpite of 
me I doat upon her ſtil]. 

Ros. Then why will you not think generouſly, 
Sir, of the pexſon you love? My lady, I dare be 
ſworn— 

Sir Joann. Is falfe to me. "That embitters my whole 
life. I love her, and ſhe repays me with ingratitude, 
with perfidy, with falſehood, with 

Roß. 1 dare be ſworn, Sir, ſhe is a woman of 
honour, | Bd Ro | 

Sir Jonx. Robert, I have conſidered you as a friend 
in my houſe : don't you _— me too: don't attempt 
to juſtify her. 3 

Ros. Dear Sir, if you win but give me leave: you 
have been an indulgent maſter to me, and I am only 
concerned for your welfare. Vou married my lady for 
Jove, and I have heard you fo warm in her praiſe : why 
will you go back from thoſe ſentiments ? | 
Sir Jonx. Yes, I married her for love=Oh ! love! 
love! what miſchief doſt thou not occafion in this 
world? Yes, Robert, I married her for love. When 
firſt I ſaw her, I was not fo much ſtruck with her 
beauty, as with that air of an ingenuous mind that ap- 
peared in her countenance ; her features did not ſo 
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much charm me with their ſymmetry, as that expreſ- 
ſion of ſweetneſs, that ſmile that indicated affability, 
modeſty, and compliance, But, honeſt Robert, I was 
deceived ; I was not a month married, when | ſaw her 
practiſing thoſe very ſmiles at her glaſs : I ſaw through 
the artifice; plainly ſaw there was nothing natural in 
her manner, but all forced, all ftudied, put on with 
hear head-dreſs: I was alarmed; I reſolved to watch 
her from that moment, and I have ſeen ſuch things! 

Ron. Upon my word, Sir, I believe you wrong her, 
and wrong yourſelf : you build on groundleſs ſurmiſes 
you make yourſelf unhappy, and my lady too; and by 
being conſtantly uneaſy, and never ſhewing her the 
leaſt love, you'll forgive me, Sir,—you fill her mind 
with ſtrange ſuſpiciens, and ſo the miſchief is done. 

Sir Joux. Suſpicions, Robert ? 

Ros. Yes, Sir, ſtrange ſuſpicions My lady finds 
Herſelf treated with no degree of tenderneſs ; ſhe infers 
that your inclinations are fixed elſewhere, and ſo ſhe 
is become—you will pardon my. blunt honeſty—ſhe 
is become downright jealous, —as jealous as yourſelf, 
Sir, 

Sir Jonx. Oh! Robert, you are little read in the 
arts of women; you little know the intricacies of their 
conduct ; the mazes through which they walk, ſhifting, 
turning, winding, running into devious paths, but 
tending all through a labyrinth to the temple of Ve- 
nus. You cannot ſee, that all her pretences to ſuſpect 
me of infidelity are merely a counter-plot to cover her 
own looſe deſigns : it is but a gauze covering, though; 
it is ſeen through, and only ſerves to ſhew her guilt the 
more. 

Ros. Upon my word, Sir John, I cannot ſee=u— 

Sir Jonx. No, Robert; I know you can't, Her 
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ſuſpicions of me all make againſt ber 4 ive} are female 
ſtratagems, and yet it is but too true that ſhe ſtill is 
near my heart, Oh! Robett, Robert, when J have 
watched her at a play, or elſewhere; when I have 
counted her oglings, and her whiſperings, her ſtolen 
_glances, and her artful leer, with the cunning of her 
ſex, ſhe has pretended to be as watchful of me: diſ- 
ſembling, falſe, deceitful woman! 

Ros. And yet, I dare aſſure you 

Sir Jonx. No more; I am not to be deceived; I 
know her thoroughly, and now,—now —bas | not ſhe 
eſcaped out of my houſe, even now ? 

Ros, But with no bad deſign. 

Sir Jonx. I am the beſt judge of that: which way 
did ſhe go? 

Ros. Acroſs the Park, Sir; that way, towards the 
Horſe- guards. 

Sir Jonx. Towards the Horſe-guards [—there, 
-—there,—there, the thing is evident: you may go in, 
Robert. 

Ros. Indeed, Sir, 1 

Sir Jonx. Go in, I ſay; go in. 

Ros. There is no perſuading him to his own . 

A1 

Sir JohN. (alone) Gone towards the Horſe-guards ! 
my head aches; my forehead burns; I am cutting my 
horns. Gone towards the Horſe-guards I'll purſue 
her thither ; if I find her, the time, the place, all will 
inform againſt her. Sir John! Sir John; you were a 
madman to marry ſuch a woman, [ Exit. 


Enter BeverLey ond BELLMONT, at oppoſite ſides. 


Bev. Ha! my dear Bellmont? A fellow ſufferet in 
love is a companion well met. % ; 
But, 
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BI. Beverley ! I rejoice to ſee you. 

Bev. Well! I ſuppoſe the ſame cauſe has brought 
us both into the park: both come to ſigh our amorous . 
vows in the friendly gloom of yonder walk. Belinda 
5 a perpetual war of love and grief, and hope and 
fea in my heart: and let mie ſee ( lays his hand on Bell- 
mont's breaſt) how fares all here ? 1 mony my ſiſter is a 
little buſy with you, 

BET. Buſy ! ſhe makes a perfeR riot there, Not one 
wink the whole night. Oh! ,. her form ſo ani- 
mated | her eyes ſo··— 

Bev. Prithee l truce ; I have not leiſure to cola 
to her praiſe : a ſiſter's praiſe too | the greateſt merit I 
ever could ſee in . 0 that ſhe loves you ms 
and ſincerely. | 

BEL. And to be even with you, Sir, your Belinda 1 
upon my ſoul, notwithſtanding all your laviſh praiſes, - 
her higheſt perfection, in my mind, is her ſenſibility to 
the merit of my friend. * 

Bzv. Oh! Bellmont ! ſuch «gilt 
| Scaree can I to heaven excuſe. 

The devotion which I uſe 

Unto that adored dame! 
But tell me honeſtly now, do you think ſhe has ever 
betrayed the leaft regard for me ? 

Ber, How can you, who have ſuch convincing: 
proofs, how can you aſk ſuch a queſtion ? That unea- 
ſineſs of yours, that inquietude of mind 

Bev. Prithee don't fix that character upon me. 
BET. It is your character, my dear Beverley: in- 
ſtead of enjoying the object before you, you are ever 
looking back to , ſomething paſt, or conjecturing 
about ſomething to come, and are your on ſelf tor- 
@efitor. 3 8 

4200 „ Bev. 
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Bev. r no, no; don't be ſo ſevere: I hate the 
very notion of ſuch a temper: the thing is, when a man 
loves tenderly as I do, ſollicitude and anxiety are na- 
tural ; and when Belinda's father oppoſes my warmeſt 
3 

Ber. Why yes, the good Mr. Blandford is willieg 
to give her in marriage to me. | 

BEV. The ſenſeleſs old dotard ! 

BEI. Thank you for the compliment ! and w_ 98 
ther, the wiſe Sir William Bellmon. ä 

Bev. Is a tyrannical, poſitive, — | 

Ber. There again I thank you. But in ſhort the 
old couple, Belinda's father and mine, have both agreed 
upon the match. - They inſiſt upon compliance from 


their children; ſo that according to their wiſe heads, 


] am to be e off-hand to Belinda, and you and 
your ſiſter, poor Clariſſa, are to be left to ſhift for 
yourſelves, 

Bev. Racks and torment | 

Br. Racks and torment Seas of milk and ſhips 
of amber, man We are ſailing to our wiſhed- for har- 


bour, in ſpite of their machinations. I have ſettled the 


Whole affair with Clariſſa. 

BEV. Have you? 

BEI. I have, and to-morrow morning. * me 
poſſeſſor of her charms. _ 

BEV. My dear boy give us your hand: and then, 
thou dear rogue, and then Belinda's mine Loll-tall- 
loll— 

Bel. Well may you be in eee Sir; for here, 
here, here they both come. | | 


Enter BERLIN DA and S 


Bev. Grace was in all her ſteps; heaven in her eye} 


In every geſture dignity and love. 
; BEL INDAy 


Ac % nn Br. 


*Briinda, A pottical reception truly But can't 
our paſſion inſpire you to a N of your own, 
Mr. Beverley? 

"Bev. It inſpires me with Ae Madam, which 
I can't find words to expreſs.  Sutkling, Waller, Landſ- 
down, and all our dealers in love verſes, give but a faint 
image of a heart touched like mine, | 

BTI pA. Poor gentleman! what 2 terrible taking 
you are in! But if the ſonneteers cannot give an image 
of you, Sir, have you had recourſe to a a painter, as $ you 
promiſed” me rh 

Bev. I have, Belinda, and here, —here i is the hum- 
ble portrait of your a adorer. 

BEIINx pA. (takes the Hure) Welt! Mes is a like- 
neſs ; "but after all, tliere i is a better PRE than this 
gent eman, whoever be be. 

BxvV. A better! now ſhe is diſco ategted. (this 
Where,, Madam, can, a better be found If money 
can purchaſe him — 

BxIIx pa. Ob Sir, when he Fraws'for in money he. 
never. ſucceeds. - But, when pure inclination prompts 
bim, then his colouring is warm indeed. He gives 2 
portrait that endears the original.— 

Bev. Such an artiſt is worth the Indies! 

BRLIxDA. You need not go ſo far to ſeek kids; be 
has done your buſineſs already. The limner I mean is 
a certain little blind” god, Let Loye, and he has 
ſtamped ſuch an impreſſion of you here : 

Buy. Madam, your moſt eee and I can n 
you, that the very lame gentleman has been at work 
for Jou too. 

"But. (who had been talting apart with Clariſſa) Oh 
be oy had a world of buſineſs upon his hands, for 
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-we two RR hows agreeing what hayock be has mage 

with us. 

j CIA. Ves, SPA we are but l in a kind of fool's para, 

+ | diſc here; all our ſchemes are but mere caſtle. build- 

4 | ing, which. your father, Mr. Bellmont, and my dear 

Belinda,—yours too are moſt Fern determined to 

deſtroy. 

15 BET. Why, as you ſay, they are determined that 

i Wal have the honour of Belinda 5 band in the Nac 

51 dance of matrimony. 

10 Blix pA. Without alitcring 1 thatT x may like ano- 

75 ther partner better. 

11 ' Bev. And without conſidering that * * as I 
am, and my ſiſter, t there — Who is as well inclined to a 
matrimonial ame of romps as any girl in Chriſtendom, 
muſt both of us fit down, and bind our brows with 
willow, in ſpite of our ſtrongeſt inclinations to mingle 
in the groupe. 

Bar. | But we have planned our own happineſs, and 
with a little reſolution we ſhall be ſucceſsful in the end ; 
T warrant you. Clariſſa, let us take a turn this way, 

and leave that love- ſick pair to themſelves : they are 
only fit company for each other, and we may find aber. 
withall to entertain ourſelves. | N rte l 

ere Let us try: turn this way. 8 

Berix px. Are you going to leave us, Clariſſa? 

CIA. Only juſt. ſauntering ins this fide-walk : we 
ſhan't Toſe one another. | 

BLIND A. Vou are ſuch a tender couple you are 
not tired I ſee of ſaying pretty ſoft things t to each other, 
Well! well! take your own way. 

CLA. And if I gueſs right, you 3 are = to be left 
together. 


BELinda, Who I? 


% A HEN Ez 
oF. Ves, you; the coy Belinda; 85 ann 
Belis pA. Not I truly; let us walk together, 
CIA. No, no, by no means: you ſhall be inlays 
Adieu !—ye | ſhall. be within . 9 
Ereunt Bellen ape Clarif. 8 
Bev. My. ſiſter is generouſly in loye with Bell- 
mont; 1 wh Belinds OY act as openly towards me. | 


(A. 
1 Well, ir (—Thoughtful | Tu call 9 Miles be 
Bellmont back, if that is the ease. r 


Bev. She will call him back.  (afide) 
Berinda. Am J to entertain you, or you; me? 


Bxv. Madam! | 
BzLIupA. Madam !—ha! bal why you look, 25 if 


you were erna, are * alrajp of wits left alone 


with me? 
„Bev. Oh Belinda, you know that, is he bappiogſs 
of my life ;—but—— Pit! ; ON 
BRTIN DA. But what, Sir? bf * : ' 


\ Bev, Have Ldone any thing to offend ou ? e 

"Bziinpa, To offend me? | 

BRV. I ſhould. have been of the party laſt * . 2 . 5 
on I. ſhould it was a ſufficient inducement to me that 
you was to be there; it * my n and you I lee are 
piqued. at, it,, Jo e of inet ; ; | 

. BELINDA, I piqued! | 

Bev. I ſee you are; and the company acroningd it | 
Jaſt night. I have heard it all: ia mere reſentment you 
directed all your diſcourſe to Mr. Bellmont. Ty > 

BeLinpa, If I did it was merely accidental. 

Bev. No, it was deliberately done; forgive my 1 ö 
folly i in refuſing the invitation : 1 meant no manner of 


ham. | 
Ma Whoi imagines you did, Sir "IP _ 
| Bey. 
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Bev. I beg your” pardon, Belinda; von take of- 
fence too 1 N n e 

BrINDA. HAT ha! what haveyou taken into your 
head now? This uneaſi neſs'is of your owh making : T 
have taken nothing itt, Sir. 

BEV. Vou could not but take it ill; but by all that 8 
amiable about you, I meant not to hear your diſplea- 
fure : forgive that abrupt anſwer 1 ſent ; 1 ſhould haye 
made a handſomer apology. - * 

BELINDA. Apology !—you was engaged, was not 

ou? 
n Bzv, I faid ſo; I own it, and beg your pardon 

_ BELINDA. Beg my pardon ! for r what f Ha! ha! 

| Bev. I only meant. | 

Bzetinpa., Ha! ha! van you think I fee any thing 
in your meſſage to be offended at, Sir? 

Bey.. I was wrong; I beg your pardon, Where 
you were concerned, I own I ſhould have expreſſed my- 
ſelf with more delicacy, than thoſe haſty T7 I am 
engaged, and can't wait upon you'to-night. ' I should 
have told you that my heart was with you, though ne- 
ceſſity dragged me another way: this ottiiſſion you re- 
ſented. I could learn, ſince, what fpirits you were in 
the whole evening, though I enjoyed nothing in your” 
abſence. I could hear the ſallies of your wit, the 
ſprightlineſs of your converſation, and on whom your 

eyes were fixed the whole night. | a 

BRELIIN DA. They were fied upon Mr. Pellmont, 
you think! 

BEV. Ay! and fixed with delight upon him, ne- 
gociating the buſinefs of love before the whole com - 

BEeLinda, Upon my word, Sir, whoever is your 
anthor; you are mifinformed, You alarm me with 

theſe 


WELLES b v. „„ 


theſe fancies, and you know I have often told 3 you that 
you are of too refining a temper : you create for your- 
ſelf imaginary miſunderſtandings, and then are ever en- 
tering into explanations. But this watching for intel- 
ligence, from the ſpies and miſrepreſenters of converſa- 
tion, betrays ſtrong ſymptoms of jealouſy, : Wome 
not be married to a jealous man for the world. 
Bey. Now ſhe's ſeeking occaſion to break off. (A 
louſy, Ma'am, can never get admiſſion into my 
ſt. I am of too generous a temper ; a certain deli- 
cacy I own I have; I value the opinion of my friends, 
and when there are circumſtances of a doubtful aſpect, 
I am glad to ſet things in their true light. And if I do 
ſo with others, ſurely with you, on whom my happi- 
neſs depends, to defire a favourable imerprecation of 
my words and actions cannot be improper. 
BeLinDa. But theſe little humours may grow up, 
and gather into the fixed diſeaſe of jealouſy at laft, 
(Lady Reſileſs croſſes the Hage, and rings a bell at the deer) 
And there now,——there goes a lady who i is a Yael to 
her own fret ful imagination. 
Bev. Who is the lady pray ä 
Berimpa. My Lady Reſtleſs. Walk this way, 
and | will give you her whole character. I am not ac- 
quainted with her Ladyſhip, but I have heard much of 
her, This way. [Exeunt Belinda and Beverley, 
Lady ResT. (ringing at the door) What do theſe 
ſervants mean ? There 'is ſomething going forward 
here, I will be let in, or I will know the reaſon why. 
(rings again) But in the mean time Sir John can let 
any body he pleaſes out at the ſtreet door: PH Tun up 
the ſteps here, and obſerve [Ext. 
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TATTLE, opens the door, MARMALET elles ber. 


x, "$v4$ Who rung this bell l don't ſee any r 
wa yet. I am ſure the bell rung. tn Marma- 
let, you will be going, I ſee; , 

Mak. Yes, Mrs. Tattle; 1 am "obliged. to leave 
you. I'Il ſtep acroſs the Park, and I ſhall. ſoon: reach 
Groſvenor Square. When ſhall :I ſee "ou at our 
houſe 0. * 

Tar. Heaven knows when I ſhall be ble: to 2 

out: my Lady leads us all ſuch lives! I wiſh I bad. 
ſuch anvther place as you bave of it. 

Mak. I have nothing to complain of. 4 | 
. Tar, No, that you have not; when ſhall I get 
ſuch a gown. as that you have on by my Lady? She will 
never fling off ſuch a thing, and give it to a poor ſer- 
vant? Worry, worry, worry herſelf; ang every body. 
elſe too. . | 


Re-enter Lady RESTLESS, 


. Lady RRS H. No; there is nobody ſtirring that 
way. What go I ſee? A hufly Foming out of my 
houſe | 
Max. Well, I muſt begone, Mrs. Tattle: fare you 
well. | 
Lady Resr. She i is dizened out too! why did not 
you open the door, Tattle, when I rung? 
Tar. I came as ſoon as poſſible, Madam. 
: Lady ResT, Who have you with you here? What 
is your buſineſs, . miſtreſs ? (to Marmalet) 
MAR. My buſineſs, Madam! \ | | 
Lady REST. In confuſion tool The caſe is plain, 
You come here after Sir John, I ſuppoſe. . 
Manx. I come after Bir John, Madam 
Lady ResT. Guilt in * face] yes, after Sir John: 
and, 


ia c6wrD'y,' + 13 


and, Tattle, you are in the plot againſt me; you were 
r. eſcape, were yon 
Tar. I favour her eſcape,” Madam Wbat occa- 
ſion for that? This is Mrs. Marmalet, Madam, an ac- 
quaintance of mine, er n a kind of 9 as 
any at all. 
Lady RES r. Oh! very fine, miſtreſs'! ya brin 
your creatures after the vile man, do you? - 
Mar. I aſſure youg W Jam 2 very! 1504 
irl. , 
. Lady REST. Oh! I dare fax '. Where di you get 
that gown? — | 
Mas. La! Ma'am! ! I came by it honeftly, my Lady 
Conqueſt gave it to me. I live with my a. TONES 


Madam. 49% 4444. eee 
Lady Rxs T. - What a complexion ſhe has! How Ks. 
have you lived in London? © + DOK 


Mar. Three years, Mate. A er 

Lady REST. In London three years with that com- 
plexion ! it can't be: perhaps ſhe is painted: all theſe 
creatures paint. Vou are all ſo many painted dolls, 
(rubs her face with a white handkerchief) No, it does 
not come off. 80, Mrs. Tattle, you bring your freſh 
country girls here to my houſe, do you tp 773 OPT. 
Tar. Upon my credit, Maam— . 

Lady Rxsr. Don't tell me: I-ſee through this af- 
fair. Go you about your buſineſs, miſtreſs,” and let 
me never ſee you about my doors again, 80, go your 
Ways. 

Mar. Lord, Ma- am, 1 ſhan't trouble your boiſe: 
Mrs. Tattle, a good day. Here's a deal to-do, indeed 
I have as good a houſe as her's to go to,- 2 — 
may think of herſelt. 15 [ Exit. 


Lady 
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Lady Rer. There, there, there; ſee there; ſlie 
goes off in a huff ! the way with them all. Ay! I ſee 
how it is, Tattle : you falſe, ungrateful—that gown? 
was never given her by a woman, ſhe had that from * 
John. Where is Sir John z. | 

Tar. Sir John an't at home, Ma'am. | 

Lach ResT. Where is he? Where is he gone! When 
aid he go out ? | 

Tar. I really don't know, Ma'am. | 

Lady ResT. Tattle, I know you fib now. But T'll 
Gift this to the bottom. I'll write to my Lady Conqueſt 
to know the truth about that girl that was here but 
NOW, - 

Tar. You will find I told you truth, Madam. 
Lach REST. Very well, Mrs. Pert. I'll go and 
write this moment. Send Robert, to give me an ac- 


count of his maſter. Sir "es Sir John, you will 


n me. | Exit. 


ee Brix nA and BxVERIEV. 


BrIIu DA. Ay! hut that quickneſs, that extreme 


ſenſibility is what I am afraid of. I poſitively would 


not have a jealous huſband for the world. 

BEV. By heaven !] no earthly circumſtance ſhall ever 
make me think injuriouſly of you. Jealouſy !—ha! ha! 
Ait is the moſt ridiculous paſſion hal ha! 

BELinDA. You may laugh, Sir; but I know your 
over· refining temper too well, and I abſolutely will have 
it in our marriage-articles, that I muſt not be plagued 
with your ſuſpicions. 

| Bev. I ſubſcribe, Ma'am. 

BIN pA. I will have no enquiries where I am go- 
ing to viſit; no following me from place to place : and 


if 


. , x 


oa e OMEN vs 15 


if we ſhould chance to meet, and you ſhould pkreelve a | 


N „ 
I. r & 
N * * = 
. 


man of wit, or a pretty fellow, ſpeaking to me, I will 


not have you fidgetting about on your chair, knitting 
your brow, and looking at your watch! My dear, is 
it not time to go home —-my love, the coach is 
«© waiting :“ Hand then, if you are prevailed upon to 
ſtay, I will not have you converſe with a“ Yes, Sir,” 


and a No, Sir,“ for the reſt of the evening, and then 


wrangle with me in the carriage all the way home, and 
not be commonly civil to me for the reſt of the vere 
I poſitively will have none of this. 

Bev. Agreed, Ma'am, agreed — . +} 

BERLIN DA. And you ſhan't tell me youre, wing out 
of town, and then ſteal privately to the play, or to 
Ranelagh, merely to be a ſpy upon me. I poſitively will 
admit no curioſity about my letters. If you: were to 
open a letter of mine, I ſhould never forgive you; I 
do verily believe, if you' were to open my rows I 
ſhould hate you. - | 

Bev. I ſubſcribe to every ous you can aſk. Aa 
ſhall have what female friends. you - pleaſe ;. loſe your 
money to whom you pleaſe ; dance with what beau you 
pleaſe ; ride out with whom" you pleaſe; go to what 
china-ſhop you pleaſe; and, in ſhort, do what you 
pleaſe, without my attempting to bribe * en 
or your maid for ſecret intelligence. 2 

BEINDA. Oh! Lud! Oh! Lud! that is in the 
very ſtrain of jealouſy. Deliver me! there is my father 
yonder, and Sir William Bellmont with him. Fly this 
inſtant, fly, Mr, Beverley, down that n any 
where. 

Bev. You promiſe tben 

BeLinda, Don't talk to me now: what would you 

be 
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beat ?, I OY yours, and only yours unalcedly (6 
Fly+begone, leave me this moment. 
EV L obey ; Lam gone. E 
BERLIN DA. Now are they putting their wiſe heads 
together to thwart all my ſchemes of u. ene but 
loves imperious love, will have it otherwiſe. 1 


* 


Eiter Mr. BLANDFORD and Sir WiLLian Da 
bBLAnD. Sir William, ſince we have agreed upo 


wh 0 oy o —— 8 - Y N -4 
9 * e DIY 
. — — - 
2 - _ . — I”. - - d 7 — 2 
| . — 2 W 8 
N * aner 1 — — - — 3 888. 
8 —— r 2 —_ os ee nr * _ 
_ 4 *. 


* * 
— — 

* r 
— — 
— — 5 


# every thing —— 
Sir WII. Why yes, Mr. Blandford, 1 hink cre 
yg is ſettled. 


BLAxp. Why then we have * to eee the 
young people with our-intentions, and ſo N the 
affair without delag.. a 
Str WII. That is all, Sir. | 
BAND. As to my girl, I don't ind her nonſenſo 
about Beverley: ſhe muſt do as I will have her.. 
| Sir Wit, And my ſon too, he muſt follow my di- 
\ rections. As to his telling me of his love for Clariſſa, 
it is all a joke with me. Children muſt do as their pa- 
rents will have them. 
B Ax D. Ay! ſo they muſt ; and lo they ſhall, Hey! 
— is my daughter. 80 Belinda Well, my girl, 
Sir William and I have agreed, and you are to rr 
for marriage, that's all. 15 
, BELINxDpA. With Mr, Bereder, vin? 
Branp. Mr. Beverleyß ! , 
BEHLIIN DA. You know you encouraged him youtſelf, 
Sir. 
Bland. Well, well ! I have changed my mind on 
2 head: my friend, Sir William, here offers you his 
Do as I adviſe you: have a care, Belinda, how 
2 (diſobey my commands, 
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BELINDA, 


1 (COMEDY, ,, wp” 


BeLIinDA. But, W 1 

BLAVD. But, Madam, I muft and will be obeyed. 
You don't like him, you ay: but 1 like him, and that” 8 
fulicient for you. 

Sir Wu. And fo it is, Mr. Blandford. If my ſon 
pretended to have a will of his own, L ſhould. let him 
know to the contrary. 

- Berinna: And can you, Sir William, againſt our 
1nclination force us both ? 

BLAND. Hold your tongue, Belinda; don't 3 
me. What makes you from home? Go your ways 
back ditectly, and ſettle your mind. I tell you once for 
all I will have my own way. Come, Sir William, Wwe 
will ſtep to the lawyer's chambers. Go home, Belinda, 
and be obſervant of my commands. Come, Sir Wil- 
liam. What did you ſay? (to Belinda) "You mutiny, 
do you? Don't provoke me. You know, Belinda, I 
am an odd fort of a man when provok'd. Look ye 
here : mind what I ſay ; I won't reaſon with you about 
the matter; my power is abſolute, and if you offer to 
rebel, you ſhall have no huſband at all with' my con- 
ſent. I'll cut you off with a ſhilling; I'll fee you 
ſtarve ; beg an alms ; live miſerable; die wretched ; in 
ſhort, ſuffer any calamity without the leaſt compaſſion 
from me. If I find you an undutiful girl, I caſt you 
off for ever. So there's one word for all. 

(Exit: Sir William follows him. 

BeLinda, What will become of me? his inhu- 
manity overcomes me quite] can never conſent :. the 
very ſight of this picture is enough to forbid it. Oh ! 
Beverley, you are maſter of my heart. I'II go this in- 
ſtant—and —heayens ! I can ſcarce-move, I am ready 
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Enter Sir Jons.' Numa 


| Sir Joux. No tidings of her far or near. 
Belixpa. How | tremble !—I {hal} fall no help? 
Sir Joan. What do I ſee l- a young lady in diſtreſs! f 
BELINDA. Oh |-—(faints in his arms, and 2 
the picture.) 
Sir Johx. She is fallen into a fit. Would my * 
vants were in the way. 


a 


* 


5 
Lady ResrLEss. (at her window. 5 


Lady Resr, Where can this barbarous man be gone 
to *—tlow!—under my very window! * 
Sir JohN. How cold ſhe is !—quite cold( ys be 
hand te her cheek) 

Lady Resv. How familiar he is with her l 1 

Sir Joan. And yet ſhe looks beautiful ſill. 

Lady REsr. Does ſhe ſo ? 

Sir Jonx. Her eyes 02en—how lovely they look | f 

Lady REST. Traitor! | 

Sir Jonx. Her cheek. begins to colour. Well, 

young lady, how fare. you now, my dear ? 

Lady Resr. My dear too 

BeLinda, Heavens! where am I ?— 

Sir Joux. Repoſe yourſelf a while, or will you ſtep 
into my houſe ? | 

Lady ResT.- No, truly, ſhan't ſhe. Vile man! but 
I will ſpoil” your ſport. I will come down to you di- 

rectly, and flaſh confuſion in your face. [ Exit from above. 

Sir JohN. Where do you live, Madam? 

BxLIN DA. In Queen's-ſquare, Sir, by the ſide of 
the Park. 
Sir Jonx. I will wait upon you: truſt yourſelf with 
me. Lou look much better now. Lean on my arm, 
There, there, I will conduct you. [ Exeunt. 

| Enter 


A 0 nzby. 13 
Euler Lady RRS TLESS. | 


Lady ResT. Now I'll make one among ye. How! 
fled | gone! which way? Is not that he, yonder 7 
No—he went into my houſe, I dare ſay, as I came down 
ſtairs. Tattle, Tattle, Robert. Will nobody anſwer ? 


Enter Tarris. 74 


Lady W Where i is Sir John 8 
Tar. La! Ma'am, how ſhould I know ? 
Lady Resr. Did not he go in this moment ? 
Tar. No, Ma'am. 8 
Lady Rxsr. To be ſure you will ſay ſo. I'll follow 
him through the world, of I'll find him dut. 80, ſo,— 
What is here? — This is her picture, I ſuppoſe, I will 
make ſure of this at leaſt: this will-diſcover her to me, 
though ſhe has ee now. "Rn falſe, deceitful 
man IXxit. 
Tart. Poor lady! I believe hey Bows: is turned, for 
my part. Well! I am determined V1 look out/for ano- 
ther place, that's a ſure Ty : will. 


END OF THE FIRST ACcr. 
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ALL IN THE, WROK GO, 
Abe ns 
SCEN E, Sir Jou Hoof 
Euler Sir Jo and Rovenr. 3 


Sir Jou. 


Rogkkr, IDE? iS your 8 5 5 

Ron. In her own room, Sir. 

Sir Jon. Any body with her? 

Ros, I can't ſay, Sir: my lady is not well. 

Sir Joux. Not well! fatigued with rioting about 
this town, I ſuppoſe. How long has ſhe been at home? 

Roß. About an hour, Sir. a 

Sir Jon x. About an hour !—vyety well, Robert, you 
may retire. (Exit Robert) Now will I queſtion her 
cloſely, So—ſo—ſo—ſhe comes, leaning on her maid ; 
finely diſſembled! finely diſlembled ! But this pretend- 
ed illneſs ſhall not ſhelter her from my ſtrictſenquiry. 
Soft a moment ! If I could overhear what ba Nees 
'em, it might lead to the truth. I'll work by ſtrata- 
gem. The hypocrite ! how ſhe acts her part! [ Exit. 


Enter Lady ReSTLEss and T ATTLE. 


Tar. How are you now, Madam! 
Lady Rxsr. Somewhat better, Tattle. Reach that 
chair. ' I attle, tell me honeſtly, does that girl live 


With Lady Conqueſt ? 
Tar, 
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Tar. She does, Madam, upon my veracity. 
Lady ResT, Very well ! you will be obſtinate, I 
ſee, but I ſhall know the truth preſently. © I ſhall have 
an anſwer from her Ladyſhip, and 3 will come' 
out. 22 rg 

Tar. You wil hear nothing, uren. dut what I 
have told you already. | 

Lady Resr. Tattle, Tattle, I took you up in the 
country in hopes gratitude would make you my friend. 
But you are as bad as the reſt of them, Conceal all you 
know: it is of very little -conſequence. I now fee 
through the whole affair. Though it is the picture of 
a man, yet I am not to be deceived: I underſtand it all. 
This is ſome former gallant: the creature gave this to 
Sir John as a proof that ſhe had no affection for any one 
but himſelf, What art he muſt have had to induce her 
to this !--l have found him out at laſt. 


Sir Joux. (peeping in) 

Sir Joux. What does ſhe ſay ? 

Lady REST. I have ſeen enough to convince me 
what kind of man he is. The fate of us poor women 
is hard: we all wiſh for huſbands, and they are the tor- 
moe of our lives. 


Tar. There is too much truth in what you ſay, 
Ma'am. 


Sir Jon: You join "M "A you, Mrs. Iniquity? 

Lady ResrT, What a pity it is, Tattle, that poor 
women ſhould be pnder ſeverer nie than the wy 
are 


Sir Jonx. You repine for want of f freedom, do 
you ? 


Lady ResT.-- Cruel laws of wedlock The tyrant- 
huſband may triumph in his infidelity. Hen may ſecure- 
03 ly 
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face 
Sir Jonx. I am even with you: I have as good. 
Wiſhes for you, I aſſure you. 
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Lang 


ly mk upon all laws of decency and order: it re- 
dounds to his credit z gives him a faſhionable air of 
vice, while a poor woman is-obliged to ſubmit to his 


cruelty, She remains tied to him for life, eyen though = 


ſhe has reaſon to entertain a mortal hatred for him. 

Sir Jon. Oh! very well argued, Madam! 

Lady ResT. What a pity it is, Tattle, that we 
cannot change our huſbands, as we do our art. or 


our gloves! 4 


Sir Jonx. There is a woman of wirt ! 

Lady ResT, Tattle !: will you own the truth to mg 
about that girl? | 

Tar. I really have told you the truth, Madam. 

Lady REST. You won't diſcover, I fee: very well! 
you may go down ſtairs. 

Tar. I aſſure your Lady. 

Lady REST. Go down ſtairs. 

Tar. Yes, _e am. 

Lady REST. Would 1 had never ſeen my huſband's 


Lady REsT. This picture here Oh the baſe man 

Sir Joux. The picture of her gallant, I ſuppoſe. 

Lady REST. This is really a handſome picture: what 
a charming countenance ! it is perfumed I fancy: the 
ſcent is agreeable. 

Sir Jon, The jade, how eagerly ſhe kiſſes it! 

Lady REST. Why had I not ſuch a dear, dear man, 
inſtead of the brute, the monſter 
Sir Jonx. Monſter ! She does not mince the mat- 
ter: plain downright Engliſh ! I muſt contain my rage, 
and ſteal upon her — Re A DRINs on 


tiptoe, 
Lady 
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d 


Lady ResT.,, There is no falſhood ig this 1 
Sir Jonx (lating over her ſhoulder, ) Oht what 2 
handſome dog ſhe has choſen for herſelf! Sen e 

Lady REST. With you [ could be for « ever happy ! 

Sir Joan. You could, Foule you? {Snatches the 
picture. 1 

Lady Res r. ( ſereams o out.) Mercy on me * 
js it you, Sir? 

Sir Johxs. Now, Madam, now. falſe, one, ave 1 | 
caught you ? 3 
Lach Rxsr. You are come bame at laft, 1 fo, Sir. 

Sir Joh. My Lady Reſtleſs, my Lady Reſtleſs, | 
what can you ſay for yourſe]f now ? 8 

Lady Resr. What can I fay for myſelf, Sir John? 

Sir Joux. Ay! Madam] this picture 

Lady Resr. Yes, Sir, that picture! 

Sir Joun. Will be evidence 

Lady Resr. Of your ſhame, Sir ohn. | 

Sir Joux. Of my ſhame !—'tis very true what ſhe 
fays : yes, Madam, it will be an evidence of my ſhame; 
1 feel that but too ſenſibly. But on your part— 

Lady ResT. You own it then, dp you 7— 

Sir Jonx. Own it! I muſt own it, N the? 
confuſion cover me, I muſt own it: it is what you have 
deſerved at my hands. 

Lady REST. I deſerve it, Sie John find 3 if 
vou will. Cruel, cruel. man | to make me this, re- 
turn at laſt, I cannot bear it, Oh! oh ! (os), Suck 
black injuftice! 

Sir Joy. You may weep; but your tears are loſt : 
they fall without effect. I now renounce you for eve 
This picture will Juſtify me to the wide 4999s 4 it wil l 
ſheyy what a baſe woman you haye been. 

Lady RpsT. What does the man n meant, | 
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Sir Jang.” The picture of your gallant, Madam 15 
the darling of your amorous hours, who gratifies your ; 
luxurious appetites abroad, and 
| Lady Rxsr. Scurrilous wrerch | Oh! Sir, you are 
at your old ſtratagem I find: Tecrimination, you think, 
will ſerve your turn, 
Sir Jonx. It is a pity, you know, Madam, that a 
woman ſhould be tied to a man for life, even though the 
has a mortal hatred for him. 

Lady REsT. Artful hypocrite 1 | 

Sir Jonx. That ſhe can't change her huſband as the 
does her ear-rings or her gloves. 

Lady. Rxsr. Sir John, this i is your old device: this 
won't avail you, 

Sir Jonx. Had the original of this fallen to your 
lot, you could kiſs the picture for ever, You can gloat 
upon it, Madam, glue your very lips to it, 

Lady REST. Shallow artifice! 

Sir Jon. With him you could be for ever happy. 
Lady ResT. This is all in vain, Sir John. 

Sir Jonx. Had ſuch a dear, dear man fallen to your. 
lot, inſtead of the brute, the monſter Am I a monſter? 
I am, and you have made me fo. The world ſhall 
know your infamy. 

Lady Rxsr. Oh! brave it out, Sir, brave it out to 
the laſt : harmleſs, innocent man ! you have nothing 
to bluſh for, nothing to be aſhamed of : you have no 
intrigues, no private amo6urs abroad, I have not ſeen 
any thing, not J. 

Sir Jonn. Madam, I have ſeen, and [ now ſee your 
paramour. 

; Lady Rrsr. That air of confidence will be of great 
uſe to you, Sit. You have no convenient to meet you 
under my very window, to off ſoftly in your arms !* 


© 


Sir. 


1 
e 
* 


e Ou f Dy _ 25 


g Jonvw. Hey! how! iiber 
Tuady ResT. Her arm thrown eareleſsly round your 
neck ! Your hand tenderly applied to her cheek. 
Sir Joux, *$death ! that's lacky—ihe will turn 
it againſt me. (aſide) © 

Lady REsT,v Mou are in confuſion, ate you, Sir? 
But why ſhquld ou? Tou meant no harm“ You 
©'are ſafe with me, my dear—will you ſtep into my 
„ houſe, my love?“ - Ves, Sir, you youlg, fain Brig 
her into my very houſe. _ | ; 

Sir John. Ny Lady Reſtleſs, this evaſion 1 mean 
and paultry- You beheld a young lady in diſtreſs. © 85 
| LadyResr, I know it, and you, tender- 
man, could careſs her out of mere compaſſion.: 85 you 
could gaze wantonly out of charity; from pure bene- 
volence of diſpoſition you could convey her to ſome 
convenient dwelling. Oh! Sir John, Sir John! 
Sir Jonv. Madam, this well-aQted paſſion— 

Lady REST. Don't imagine ſhe has eſcaped me, Sir. 

Sir Joux. You may talk and rave, Ma'am ; but de- 
pend upon it, T ſhall: ſpare no pains'to do myſelf ys 
on this occaſion; Nor will I reſt till——-  . 

Lady Rxs r. Oh! fie upon 700. Er Ibn theſe 
artifices— 
Sir Joux. Nor will I reſt; Madam, until 1 3 
found, by means of this inſtrument here in my hand, 
who your darting is. I will go about it ſtreight. Un- 
grateful, treacherous woman [ [Exit. 

© Lady REST. Ves, go, de that pretext, in purſuit 
of your licentious pleaſures. This ever has been his 
ſcheme io cloak his wicked practices: abandoned man 
to face me down too, after what my eyes ſo plainly be- 
held I wiſh I could wring that ſecret out of Tattle. 
Pu oy to my'own room directly, and try by menaces, 

b 


gn - John. A bandſame picture 
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by wheedling, by fair means, by foul means, were 


eee. an wt r 35 LG 


; $92 pu 122 $2 üngd 1 ' 
11 UW e E. N E, the P AR | ay 
( | bl 2 
a wor Enten Sir Jon and Rerzar. 


r — 


Sir. 4 558 pither ASH. | Lock at this 


picture. eee LIE Son N 
Ros. Yes, Sir, 


Sir JOHN, Let me watch vis countenance, Well [ 


well! ! doſt thou know it, Robert ? 
Rd. is a mighty, handſome F 8 Sir. 
(ald 
Ron. The fineſt lady in the land need not deſire 2 


bendſamer man, Sir. 
Sir Jonx. How well he knows the purpoſes of it 


Well! well! honeſt Robert, (lk m0! ; We ho | is 


it I- tell me. nel ops 440 

Rog. Sir! af! 3 

Sir Jon. e pot ig whale A it bs fd know 
you do. Well! well! who—who—whais. it? 


Rog. Upon my word, dir, it is more chan 1 can 


tell. 
Hir Joux. Not know | 1 am conyipced you do. So 
own the truth: don't be a yillain; dont. 
Ros. As | am an honeſt man, Sit, —" 7 
Sir Johxv. Be an honeſt man then, and tell me. 
Did you never ſee ſuch a ſmoath faced, fiery-cyed, 
warm-complexioned, Now 1 fellow here about my 
houſe? 
„Rog. Never, Sir, ; 
Sir Joux. Not wich my wiſh 5 drink chorolew 
of 4 morning, tea of an evening ? Come, honeſt Ra- 
bert, 


©. 
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Pert, II Nene leaſe of a good farm. What fay 
you? A leaſe for your Hife well! well = on "oy 
take your wife's life into the bargain; Welk! 25 
Ros. Believe me, Sir John, I never faw— * © 
Sir Joux. I'll add your child's life. Come "ſpeak 
out—your own life, your wife's life, and your child's! 


now! now a leafe for three Hives! Now, Robert! + 1 


Roß. As 1 hope for mercy I neyer ſaw * ſuch a 
gentleman. 


Sir JoHy. Robert, Robert, you are bribed by my | 


wife. 
Ros. No, * am a ander; Sir. e 
Sir Jons. And the worſt of fippers you willh di if 
you are a confederate in this plot againſt wy porter 
honour. Reſlect on that, Robert,” | 


= 
% A - . - 
" * . 


Enter a F 0OTMAN., 


Foor. Pray does not Sir John Refileſs live ſome- 
where hereabout ? 

Sir Joux. He does, friend; what is your buſineſs 
with him? 

Foor. My buſineſs is with his lady. 

Sir Jonx. I gueſſed as much. (afide) 


| Foot, I have a lecken bere for my Lady Reſtleſs, 


Sir. 

Sir Jon. A letter for my Lady from whom, 
pray ? | Pf, ok | 
_ Foor. From my Lord Conqueſt. 

Sir Jonx. My Lord Conqueſt ! very well, friend: 
you may give the letter to me. I am Sir John Reſtleſs: 


that there is my houſe. Let me have the letter: I Will 


take care of it, 
Foot. I was ordered to deliver it into my Lady 8 
LAY Rand, ; g 
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| Sir. Joux. The devil you was! I muſt haye the 
Getter... I'll buy it of the raſcal. (aſide) Here take this 
for your trouble, friend, Laie bim ) And ** 
take care of the letter, 
Foor, I bumbly thank your honavr, [Exit, 
[ Sir Jonx.. | Now, now, now; let me. ſee what this 
; Now my eV Nee now falſe one, now. 
2 * | | 


* dis nh 


* 66 My Lady Conqueſt 8 gone into the country 
F< for a few days, I haye judged it proper to ſend a 
** ſpeedy anſwer to yours, and to aſſure you, for your 
peace of mind, that you need not entertain the leaſt 
« ſuſpicion of Marmalet, My Lady's woman. She 
* has lived ſome years in my family, and I know her 
<« by experience to be an honeft, truſty girl, incapable 
of making miſchief between your Ladyihip and Sir 
% John, | | 

eL have the honour to bee 

Madam, your very humble ſervant, 


„ CONQUEST.” 


So! fol fo !—Marmalct is a truſty girl! ane that 
will not make miſchief between man and wife ! that is 
to ſay, ſhe will diſcover nothing againſt my Lady Reſt- 
fels! for her peace of mind he lets Madam know all 
this too! ſhe may go on boldly now; my Lady Con- 
queſt is gone into the country, Marmalet is truſty, and 
my Lord has given her, the moſt ſpeedy notice, Very 
well! very well! proofs thicken upon proofs. Shall [ 
i gb directly and challenge his Lordſhip ? No- no 
that won't do. Watch him cloſely, that will do bet- 
ter. If I could have a word in private with the maid— 


: : Robert, 


my 


Robert, Robert, come hither. Step to my Lord Con- 
queſt's but with caution e there e for 
Matmalet, the Maid, e 

ee EEE TNF 

Sir Joux. He knows her! {afide) 3 hy 3 pe” - 

Ros. . She viſits'our Tattle, Sir. 

Sir Joux. Viſits our Tattle lte is 2 e caſe, 
(aſide) Enquire for that girl : but with caution : tell | 
her to meet me privately ; ; unknown to any body; 
in the duſk of 25 "_— 3 in | the Bird- Cage . 
vonder. ee” 

Ros. I will, Sir, = 

Sir Jonx. And don't let Tattle ſet her. Tattle 
has engaged her in her miſtreſs's intereſt,” 24 ſee how it 
is. Don't let any of my ſervants ſee her: g directly, ; 
Robert. Now ſhall I judge what regard e have for 
me. But, hark ye: Come hither! a word with You. 
Should it be known that this girl converſes with me : 
ſhould my Lady have the leaſt item of it, they will be 
upon their guard, Let her come wrapped up in dark- 
neſs ; concealed from every obſerver, with a 0g On. 
Ay, let it be with a maſk. 


Ros. A maſk, Sir John ? Won't that ate her be 
remarked the more? 


Sir Joux. No, no, let her come maſked ; I will 


make every thing ſure. Robert, bring this about for 
me; and 1 am your friend for ever. 


"Ros. I will do my endeavour, Sir, [Exit. | 

Sir Jonx. I'll now take a turn round the Park, 
and try if I can N. the minion this dicture belongs 
to. N (Exit. 
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. to. 4 Enter BeverLey and BELLO: | 


hs Yes, they had almoſt ſirprined. us: but i 
fight of her father, Belinda gave the n an * 1 


darted down towards the canal. 


BEI. Was Sir William with him . 

BZv. Ves; they had been plotting our ruin. "But 
we ſhall out-officer them, it is to be hoped. 
BEL. i and it is alſo to be feared that we wall 
not. | 


Bxv. Hey! you . me: no new mine e ſprung]. a 


Ber. Nothing but the old ſtory, Our wiſe fathers 
are determined. At the turning of yonder corner they 
came both full tilt upon Clariſſa and me, 

Bev. Well, and how! what paſſed? 5 

Ber. Why they were ſcarcely civil to your ſiſter. 
Sir William fixed his ſurly eye upon me for ſome time: 


| at laſt he began: you will run counter to my will, I 


ſee: you will be ever dangling after that girl: hut Mr. 


Blandford and I have agreed upon the match: and then 


he peremptorily commanded me to take my leave of 
Clariſſa, and fix my heart upon your Belinda. 

BEV. And did you ſo? _ 

Ber. And did you ſo? How can you aſk. ſuch. a 
queſtion ? Sir, ſays I, 1 muſt ſee the lady home, and 
off I marched, arm in arm, with her, my father bawl- 


ing after me, and I bowing to him, “Sir, your hum-; 


dle ſervant, I wiſh you a good morning, Sir.” He 
continued calling out: 1 kiſſed my hand to him; at 
ſo we made our eſcape, 

BV. And where have you left Clariſla ? 

| BEL. At home at your houſe. 

Bev. Well! wid do you both continue in the ſame 
mind} is to- morrow to be your wedding-day ? 


BEL. 


„ 
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Ber. Non are you cbnjüring up à theufatid horrid 


fancies to torment yourſelf, But don't be alarmed, my 
dear Beverley, I ſhall leave you your Belinda, and 
content myſelf with the honour ot being your beother- 
in-law. 2 

BV. Sir, the bar will be to me Bat uneaſy [ 
—ha! ha! — re am not  ynealy, ' * ſhall 
Lever be To again. 5 

Bei. Keep that reſolution, if you can. Do you 
dine with us at the club ? 

Bev. With all my heart: TH attend you. 

Ber, That's right; Tet us turn towards the Mall, 
and ſaunter there till dinner. 

Bev. No, I can't go that way yet. I muſt enquire 
how Belinda does, and what her father ſaid to her. I 
have not ſeen her ſince we'parted in the morning. 
BEI. And now according to cuſtom, you will make 
her an apology for leaving her, when there was an ab⸗ 
ſolute neceffity for ity and you'll fall to an Explanation 
of circumſtances that require no explanation at all, and 
refine upon things, and torment yourſelf and her into 
the bargain. 

Bey. Nay, if you begin with your raiflery, I am 
off: your ſervant; 4 Phrmnrenr. Exit. 

Bei. (alone) Poor Beverley I- Tbough 'a hand- 
ſome fellow, and of agreeable talents, be has ſuch a 
ſtrange diflidence in himſelf, and ſuch a ſolicitude ta. 
pleaſe, that he is every moment of his life moſt inge 
niouſly elaborating his own uneaſineſs. | 

Enter Sir Jonx. : 

Sir Joun. Not yet, not yet; nobody like Aer 

Ha! who is that hovering about my houſe If that 


ſhould be be now ! I'll examine him nearer 
Pray, 


| 
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Pray, Sir-—yhat the devil ſhall I ſay, . P, 

Fir 
BEL, Sir! 7 
Sir Joux. I beg Pardon. for denne 70 You 


but pray what o'clock is it by yoar watch? 


11 +4) 874 2 it * O? "3 "3* 1 4 


Sir! 


a 4. 4% 


BEL. By my, 4 e let vou know , * a 


ar. 
Sir Jon. Let me examine him e at 
him, and then at the picture) 

Ber. Egad, I am afraid . watch is —. right : 2 
muſt be later. looking at bis watch). | a 

Sir JohN. It is not like him—(comporing the 
pifture) 

Ber. It does not go, I am | afraid, | | (outs 21 
ear) 4 | 
Sir Jon. The eye——no | | | 


BEL. Why, Sir, by my watch it wants a quarter 
of three, 


Sir Jonx. It is not he : and dend c e- | 


am til] to ſeek. 
4 Enter BevertEy. 


Bev. Bellmont! Another word with you. 


Sir Joux. Here comes another; they are all ſwarm- 


ing about my houſe. 


Bev. I have ſeen her; 1 have ſeen Belinda, my boy: 
ſhe will. be with Clariſſa in the Park immediately after 


dinner, you rogue. 

Sir Jonx. I want. to ſee his face ; this may be the 
original, 

Bev. Her father has been rating her in his uſual 


manner; but your marriage with my ſiſter will ſettle 


every thing. 


Sir 


TE : 
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$ir John. I'll walk cound him. (ing) Loll toll 
Yol—(looks at him) —ha ! it has his air. (Ing) Loll 
toll lol, —and it has his eye! Loll toll a 


(walls te and fre) 


Bb. Prithee; Bellmont, don't be. ſuch a dangling 


lover, but conſummate at once; for the ſake of your 


| friend. 
Sir Jon. It bas his noſe for all the world. 
Bei. Do you ſpirit your fiſter up to keep her reſo- 
Jution, and to-morrow puts you out of all pain. 
dir Joann, Loll toll loll—it has his complexion 
the ſame glowing; hot; amorous complexion. 
| 1 (ner and looks uneaſy) 
Bev. Who is this gentleman? 
Ber. An odd fellow he ſeems to bo. 


Kr Joni. Loll- toll loll-—it has 8 Loll 


toll loll Ay, and I fancy the mole upon the cheek too. 
I wiſh I could view him nearer: loll toll loll! 

Bev. He ſeems mad, I wink, Wyre are his 
keepers ? 

Sir Joux. Begging your — Sir Pray (look- 
ing at him and the picture) — Pray, Sir, can you tell 
whether we ſhall have a Spaniſh war? 

Bev. Not I truly, Sir. (10 Bellmont) Here is a 
politician out of- his ſenſes. | 

BI. He has been talking to me tod: he is too well 
ureſſed for a poet. 

Bev. Not, it he has had a good ſubfcription. 

Sir Joux. He has the mole ſure enough. (aſide) 


Bev. Let us ſtep this way, to avoid this impertinent 


blockhead. 
Sir Joux. Ay! he wants to ſneak off. Guilt ! 
guilt! conſcious guilt ! I'll make ſure. of him. Pray, 
D Sir, 


— 
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$ir,—T | beg your pardon—1s" not your name "Wil- 
ant? 


BEV. No, Sir, Beverley at you? ſervice. 
Sir Joun, Have you no relation wp that name ? 


Bey. None. 1 
by Sin Joan. © You ate very like a gentleman « of that £ 
54 name —a friend of mine, whoſe pictute I icon here— * 
1 Will you give me leave juſt to- mw 2 

3 (compares him with the piture) f 
ih | Bey: An odd adventure this, Bellmon. 5 
1 BL. Very odd, indeed. 1 4 
Fi Bev. Do you find any likeneſs, Sir? 7 
ii x > Sir Jottn. Your head a little more that way, if you 3 
1 pleaſe. Ay! ay! it is he. Ves, a plain caſe; this i is 5 
1 my man, or rather, — this is my wife's man. 1 
i BEV. Did you ever know any thing ſo whimbcal | * 
if Ber. Never——ha! ha! ha! \ 25 

| Sir Joun. They are both laughing at me. Ay! | 8 
and I ſhall be laughed at by the whole town, pointed at, Fl 

. hooted at, and gazed at! *g 

Bev. What do I ſee? *Sdeath, the ſetting of that 1 

picture is hike what I gave to Belinda. Diſtraction ! if 2 

it is the ſame (drawimyg near him) os | 1 


Sir Joy. He makes his approach, and means, | 
ſuppoſe, to ſnatch it out of my hand. But I'll pre- 
vent him, and fo into my W it goes. There, lie 
ſafe there. | _ 
Bev. Confuſion ! he puts it up in a hurry. Wilt 
you be ſo gyod, Sir, as to favour me with a— 
Sir Joan. Sir, I wiſh you a good day. 
Bev. With a fight of that picture for a moment? 
Sir Jodn, The picture, Sir — Po Ia mere daub. 
Bey. A motive of curiofity, Sir 


Sir 
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dir Jou. Tt is not worth your ſeeing: I wiſh you 
n good day. 

Bxv. I hall take it aw" 3 | 

Sir 2 A paltry A. 1 have not a moment 


u good warning, (runs into 15 bouſe) 

Bev. Death and fire] Bellmont, my picture | 

Ber. Oh! no—ho ſuch thing. 

Bev. But I am ſure of it. If Belinda— * 

Bel. What, relapſing into ſuſpicion again ! 

Bev. Sir, I have reaſon to ſuſpect. She flights me, 
diſdains me, treats me with contempt. 

Ber. But tell you, that unhappy temper of yours 
—Prithee, man, leave in yourſelf, d let us ad- 
Journ to dinner. 4; 

Bev. No, Sir; I ſhan't dine at all, 7 not well; 

BzT. Ridiculous! how can you be ſo abſurd ? II 
bett you twenty pounds that is not your N 

Bev. Done; I take it. 

Ber. With all my heart; and I'll tell you more z 
if it be your's, I will give you leave to be as jealous of 
her as you pleaſe. Come, now-let us adjourn, | 

Bev. I attend you. In the evening we mall know 
the truth. If it be that I gave Belinda, ſhe is falſe, and 
I am miſerable. DExeunt. 

Sir Joan. { peeping after. them) There he goes; 
there he goes! the deſtroyer of my peace and happineſs! 
I' follow him, and make ſure that he has given me 
the Tight name; and then, my Lady Reſtleſs, the ming 
is ſprung,” and I have done with you for ever. | 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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The former 8 CE NE continues. 


f Enter BRIINDA a CEAISSA. 


BerrxpA. 0 


Bor T have. you really fixed axery 3 Clarif 7 

CIA. Ys and to-morrow morning makes me 
Me, 745 7 

1 — morning ! 

CLA, Yes, to-morrow morning I releafe Mr. Bel- 
mont from his fetters, and reſign my perſon to him. 
BfA. Why, that is what we poor women, af- 
ter all the victories of our charms, all the triumphs of 
our beauty, and all rlic murders. ws our eyes, muſt come 


fo at laſt; 
Ca, Woll, ** in chat we wha imitate the men. 


Don't we read of them ebnquering whole kingdoms; 
and then mee at _ to be governed by the van- 
quiſhed; 
' BELTNDA, due true, Clariſſa; and I don't know 
but you are a heroine equal in fame to any of them z 
= ſuperior : for your ſcheme, I take it, is not to un- 
people the world. 

CTA. Prithee, don't talk ſo wildly. To tell you 
the truth, now that I have ſettled the afair, I begin to 
be alarmed at what I have done. 


BELINDA. 


1 
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BrTIN DA. | Oh! dear, dear affectation! 

CIA. Actually now, poſitively, I am terrified: to 
death. 

Berixp A. To be ſure: our ſex muſt play its tricks, 
and ſummon up all its fantaſtic train of doubts and 
fears. But courage, my dear, don't be frightened; for 

the ſame ſex within that heart of yours will urge you 
on, and never let you be at reſt, till aka have xr 
yourſelf a tyrant for life. 

CA. A tyrant, Belinda! I OY * cqrnenidly 
of Mr. Bellmont, than to imagine he will uſurp to 
himſelf an ill uſe of his power. 

BELIN DA. To deal candidly I am of yohe opinion. 
But tell me now, am not I a very good . ee 
ſuch a man to you? t 

Cra. Why, ma I muſt confeſs the oblige 
tion. 

BRLINDA. Ay! but to reſign BY hy one . 
temper does not nge phat I ul * under bo mild 
A government. 

CLA. How do you mean FP 

BERLIN DA. Why, Mr. Beverley's ſtrange caprices, 
ſuſpicions, and unaccountable whimſies, (re wenn to 
alarm one upon the brink of matrampey* - 

CLA. Well, I vow can't help thiiking, Belinda, 
that you are a _ bo wn to vain Torts and ſuf- 
picions yourſelf. x a9 2 

BELINDA. Naw, you are an inen girl. * ou 
know I am of a temper too generous, too pn 
C14. I grant all that, but by this conſtant ræpeti- 
tion of the ſame doubts, I ſhould not wonder to ſee * 
mot heartily jealous of him in the eng. 

Belinda, Jealous ! — Oh heavens 23 in- 


eed! | 
* D. 3 CLA, 
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CIA. Well, I fay no more. As to my b 
Here he comes, and let him ſpeak for himſelf. 


Enter BEevERLEY and BELLMONT. VER 


Bei. Well argued, Sir; you will have it . own 
way, and I give up the point. Ladies your moſt obe- 
dient. I hope we have not tranſgreſſed our time. 

Betinpa. Not in the leaſt; you are both very ext 
act. True as the dial to the ſun. 

Bev, (ina my 4 monk: ee py not! ſhone 
upon. 

BELIN DA. Although i it be not hog! upon, Mr, Be- 
yerley | why with that dejected air, pray Sir? 

BEI. There again now | you two are going to com- 
mence wrangling lovers once more. A-propos, Be- 
linda—now Beverley, you ſhall ſee — be ſo good, —_— 
as to let me ſee this gentleman's picture. 

BrTIxDA. His picture | what can you want it for ? 
You ſhall have it. ( ſearching her pocket) | 

BEL. Now, e. Tr w_ contels how wrong 
you have been ? | 

Bev. Why, I begin to ſee my miſtake. Say not a 
word to her; ſhe'll never forgive me, i you diſcover 
my infirmity. (apart) 

. BExrLinDA. It is not in that W it muſt be here. 
{ ſearches). 

BEI. You 1 been ſad company on account of 

this ſtrange ſuſpicion. | 
BEV. Ion it; let it drop; ſay no more. (ofide) 

BELIxDA. Well? I proteſt and vow—where can it 
be!? Come, gentlemen, this is ſome trick of yours: 
you have it among ye. Mr. Bellmont, Mr. Ys 
pray returp it to me. 

Buy, 
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Bey... No, Ma'am, it is no trick of ours. (anerih) 
BELINDA. As I live and breathe I haye not got It. | 
Bxv. What think you now, Bellmont? 

. Bey. ,, She'll; find it preſently, man don't ſhew. 
your humours : be upon your guard; you'll undo your-.. 


ſelf elſe,. Clariſſa, A 0 *I. er down this 


walk? Ep 
"Cha. My penther ſees. out of humour: wine is 
the matter now? e 
BEL. TI. tell you preſently; let us ſtep this way. | 


(Exit with Clariſſa. 
BALINDA. Well, L 33 1 don t may what i is 
come of this odjous picture. 

BEV. This odiqus picture] how he ants it! 
BIN DA. You may; ook graves Sir, drt 10 have it 
not. # | 
Bev. I 3 you have not, Neno; 3 2 though. 

you may imagine 
 BELINDA. Imagine ! what FR you. mean?—lmt- 


| gine what? 
Bey. Don't imagine chat 1 am to bo ep blindfold 0 
you pleaſe. b  3ndtun 
BELINDA. Heavens ! ich ** gravith ak was- 
ſaid ! 
Bey, T am not to be deceived; T can ſee el W 
me. 


BRIIN DA. You can ? 
" Bev. I can, Madam. | 

3 Well, and how do you like your 71 
pe 

Bey. Oh you may think to paſs it off i in raillery : 
but that picture I have this day ſeen in the hands of 
another; in the hands of N very gratiqnam a2 
107 * a. 301 5 
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Berrvpa. To whom T'gve i it ?—havea care, Sir 
this is another ſymptom of your jealous temper. | 

Bev. But J tell: you, Madam Ffaw it in his Hand. 

Dune "WAS is the N e bis 
name? 

BEV. Airis, Modem k- ddsth! 1 . that - 
circumſtance. Though I don't know his name, Ma- 
dam, I know his perſon, and that is ſufficient; 

BELINpA. Go on, Sir: you are making yourſelf 
very ridiculous in this matter.—Ha! hal—- 

Bev. | You may laugh, Madam, but it is no hat- 
ing matter, that let me aſſure you. 

BELINDA. Oh I brave follow your own notions. 
I gave it away: I have ſcorned your e Ha! ba! 
Poor Mr. Beverley „ av 

Bey. I don't doubt Jou, My! am: [I delieve _= ad 
give it away. 

BELINV DA. Mighty 7 = think ſo if you pleaſe. 
I ſhall leave you to your * imagination: it will find 
where withal to entertain you. Ha! ha! the ſelf-tor-. 
menting Beverley! yonder. E fee Clariſſa and Mr. Bell- 
mont. Iwill join them this inſtant. Your ſervant, 
Sir. Amuſe yourſelf with your own fancies—=ha!: ha ! 

{ Exit. 
© Bav.. (alone) Plague, and diſtraction —I can't tell 
what to make of this. She carries it off with an air of 
confidence. And yet if that de my picture, which I 
ſaw this morning, then it js plain I am only laugh at 
by her. The dupe of her caprice l cannot * 


Enter BELinpA, CLARISSA, and BELLMOUR,. 


BzLinpa. Obſerve him now. Let us walk by him 
without taking any notice. Let us talk of any thing 
rather than be ſilent, What a —_— evening! 

: CLa, 


X n Dr. 


Cr And how gay. the Park looks [—mind the 
entleman! 
BELINDA- Take no notice; I IB you wont. gop- 
ſe we were to ſhew ourſelves in the Malt, Clariſſa, 
and walk out charms there, as the French expreſs" it: 
BaLIM ob. Ha! hal--Beverley !-—what rn in 
contemplation |! | 
\'Bev. Sir, I deg—!I chuſe to be alone, 812. | 
BELLMOUR, BELINDA,. and CREE _— da * 
ba! on io Wang | 
Bev. Pſhaw impertivent. () 1972 
BEIN DA. Oh! for heaven's fake, 1 e 
the gentleman. Let us leave him to himſelf, and his 
ill humours. This way, this way. Von ſhall go 
home and have your tea with me. Mr. Beverley, (be 
Liſſes her hand to him at ſome diſtance, and laughs at him). 
your ſervant, Sir: I with you a good Maio A Phon- 
neur, + - 15 
BEV. (alone) Diftration | you may retire, Yeuc! 
ſervant, Madam. Racks and torment! this is too 
much. If ſhe has parted with the picture ; if ſhe bas 
given it away—but ſhe may only have lent it, or ſhe 
may have loſt it. But even that, even that is an in- 
jury to me. Why ſhould ſhe not be more careful of 
it? L will know the bottom of it. That's the houſe 
the gentleman went into. ['1] wait on him directly: 
but they are watching me, I'll walk another way, 
to elude their obſervation, Ay} ay! you may laugh 
Md am, but 1 thall-fnd: out all your artifices: 
| 1 TT, LEExit. 
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SCENE, an Apartment at Sir Jon 's 
5 Enter Lady RxsrI ZS, meeting Ronghr. 


Laid RzesT. Where are you going, Sir? : 
Rog. To my Maſter's room, Madam, to leave theſs 
cloaths there. Fetoifelr h 
Lady REST. Stay, Sir; ſtay Sonett. ( A 
the pockets) Where are his letters ; | 
Ron. Lettess, my Lady! | know or no lets; 1. 
never touch his pockets. 
* Lady RysT. I gueſſed you eats ay . von re 
Sir John's agent; the conductor of din Ae 
Rogz. I, Madam! 
- Lady REsr. Vbs, Sir, you are his ſecretary for 
love-affairs, 
- Ros. I collect hike ognta, my. "ary be) ani 0 
Lach REST. Oh! Sir, T am not to be n I. 
know you are my enemy. tid] 
Ros. Enemy, my Lidy! 1 am lues, as faras a poor: 
ſervant dare; I am a friend to both. | | 
» Lady Rs. Then tell eee be not "ne 
conveyed his letters out of my way?! © Fin 
Rog. Indeed, Madam, nat I. 7 
Lady REST. Then he has done it himſelf: Artful 
man! I never can find a line after him. Where did 
yau go for him this morning [4 * 2 
Rogz. This morning! | 
Lady RxsT. Ay] this morning. 1 nga he ſen 
you fomewhere ? Where was it ? 
Ros. Upon my word, my Lady 
Lady Rxs r. Very well, Sir: I ſee how it is. You 


ace all bent againſt me, I ſhall never be at reft till every 
ſervant 
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fervant in this houſe is of wi n dee ts Fae 
come home yet? Rr 

Ros. No, Madam. 

Lady Rxsr. Where can the be gadding ? Hark —1 
e r -ugs This is Sir John, 1 ſupr 
poſe, Stay, let me liſten. JI don't know that voice 
Who can it be ? _ of 11 F anna. I lupe 
1 + 

Ros. My 1 if.you will believe me * 

Lady REs r. Hold your tongue, man: let me hear. 
You want to hinder me, do you?? 79TH ? 

Ros. Indeed, Madam 1} 

Lady ResT. Hold your tongue, I fay won't you 
hold your tongue? Go about your buſineſs, Sir, bo 
about your buſineſs. What does he ſay ? (Amte) 1 
can't hear a word. Who i is below there? 


Enter TATTLE, with a Capuchin en. 


Lady Rxsr. So, Mrs. T who is that at {the 
door? 

TAr. A gentleman, Madam, 1 to Wil- 
liam. 

Lady Raer, And where have you been, wiſts 2 
How dare you go out without my leave ? 

Tar. Dear my Lady, don't be angry with me. I 
was ſo terrified about what happened in the morning ; 
and your Ladyſhip was in ſuch a perilous taking about 
it, that I went to deſire Mrs. Marmalet would juſtify 
herſelf and me, 2 9 5 1 

Lady ResT. Oh! very well, Mrs. Buſy-Body. 
You have been there, have you? You, have been to 
frame a ſtory among yourſelves, have you, and to hin- 
N me from dilcoyering ? But Il go to my Lady 

Con- 


i 
7 
* 
f 
| 


ing; and he has defired 


Conqueſt myſelf. 1:have had no anſwer. to aiy letter, 
and *tis you have occafianed it. N to your 
meddling! | 
Tar. Dear my Lady, if you will Sur WA me leave: : 
I' have been doing you the greateſt piece of ſervice. 1 
believe; in my conſcience, there is Spy in 19 77 
you ſuſpect about Sir John. bo | 

Lady Rxsr. Do you? Why? wear 

Tar. I have ſeen Mrs. Marmalet, and! have made 
ſuch a diſcovery! 3062! 

Lady ResT. Have yau, Tatts? Well ; bern 
ſpeak, tell me; what is it? 

Tar. | Robert has been there, Milam; with a meſ- 
ſage from Sit John, Who wants to fee her in the even- 


Lady REs r. _—_ on you, Tattle: well; go on; 
tell me all. | 5 


8 Euler 4 SERVANT- Len 


Lady Rxsr. What do you want, Sir? Who called 
yon ? Go about your buſineſs. j 

Sex. Madam, there is a gentleman wants to ſpeak 
with Sir John about a picture. 

Lady ResT. I had forgot me. le was he "Oey at 
the door, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Str, Yes, Madam! 

Lady ResT. About a picture \—This may 10 0 to 
fome farther diſcovery. Deſire the gentleman to ſtep 
up ſtairs. ( n ſo, Tattle, Robert has 
been there? es LO ak dia.) 
Tar. Ves, Ms am. = 

Lady Rxsr. And Sir John wants to td with *. 
enalet in the evening, aud wann. the baſe 
8 man 


hd 
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mah what has he deſited Now he. is diſcovexed. 
What has he deſired ? nch l 

Tar. He has deſired, Ma' mee peorugit does 
not know what to make of it=She is very fober and 
diſcreet, I aſſure you, Ma'amwhe has deſired, Ma' am; 
in the duſk of the evening, that Me, W wil | 
come and — [ 

Lady R8sT. | How. unlucky:this'is ? The W 
is coming. I have a mind not to ſee him: and yet I 
will too. Tattle, do you ſtep to my room; as ſoon as 
he goes, I will come to you, and hear all in privater 
(Exit Tattle) In the duſk of the ny he ee to 
ſee her: abandoned wretch'! 


Enter BEvERLEY, 


Lay Rasr. "Pray walk in, Sir. — 

Bev. I wanted a word with Sir John Refleſs 
Madam. 

Lady Rs Tr. About a pickure 

BEV. Yes, Madam, a picture I had given to a lady; 
and however inſignificant in itſelf, it is to me of the 
higheſt confequence, as it may conduce to the explanas 
tion of an affair, in which the N of my — is 
concerned. 

Lady Rxs T. The lady is young? 

Bev. She is. 

Lady Rxsr. And handſome? _ | 

Bev. In the higheſt degree; my heart is devoted 5 
_ and I have reaſon to ſuſpect, that a preſent 

55 me is not of ſo much value as I could wiſh. To 

1 

A way, 


ain, Ma'am, I OT ſae Has given the Res 
Lady 


/ 


— 1 — — 
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Lai RRST. As | gueſſed : my ſuſpicions are juſt: | 
Bev. Your ſuſpicions, Madarh ! Did you uren it 
was given to Sir John Reſtleſs ? | 
Lady ResT; What I know of che mutter ſhall be ns. 


 ſecretio you. Pray; Sirz have you — to the et 


on this ſubject? | 

Bev. I have, but ſhe knows nothing of the matter l 
ſhe has loſt it, ſhe has miſlaid 11 75 _ cant give no ac- 
ount of it. 

Lady Rxsr. She has given it to Sir John, Sir 1 
ſhew him how little ſhe regards it. 
Bey. Given it to him ? 

Lady Resr. Given it to him; Sir. 

Bev. Then I have no farther doubt. 

Lady REST. Of what? 

Bev. Madam, I would not huft your peace of mind; 


I would not give you an impreſſion of Sir John, that 


may affect his character, | 

Lady ResT. Oh! Sir, ſtand apon no ceremony with 
him; an injurious, falſe, licentious man! 

Bev. Is that his character? 

Lady Rxsr. Notoriouſly : he has made me miſer- 
able; falſe to his marriage vows, and warm fn the pur- 
ſuit of his pleaſures abroad I have not deſerved it of 
him. Oh! Sir John! Sir John (cries) 

Bev. She weeps; the only: is plain, and | a am un- 
done, 

Lady ResT. Pray, Sir, . is the lady's name ? 

Bev. Belinda Blandford. 

Lady ResT. Belinda Blandford ! 80 far I have difa 

ebvered. (afide) 

Bev. Pray, Madam, have you ever * her | 

Lady beg Seen her, Sir] yes, I have ſeen too 


much of her, 
Bzv, 


„* 
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Ba. Vou alarm me, Madam. You havs ſeen i no- 
thing improper, I hope. 

Lady Res r. I don't know what you call 3 improper. 
Bur, pray, what ought one to think of a young, lady 
thrown familiarly into a gentleman's arms? 

Bev. In his arms, Madam! Sir Jobn' $ arms! 

Lady Rxsr. In Sir John's! in open day in the 
Park; under my very window ; moſt Ts, a 
tonly reclining in his very arms. 

Bev. Oh! Heavens! 1 


Lady ResT, He 3 her with | equal freedom 
round the waiſt! | 


Bey. Falſe, falle Belinda ! | 

Lidy Resr. Both Merce e fail, mutual 
glances, _ 

Bev. Oh! ' Madam, the whole is come to 15 — and 


1 


bebeld their amorous meeting. 9 
Bev. Saw i it yourſelf? 1 FH 
Lady Rest. Tes, all, all, Sir, Sir John F know 
is capable of any thing, and oc know what to think of 
Belinda, as you call her. 


Bev. I now know what to think : 2 have long had 
reaſon to ſuſpect. | 


Lady REST. You have, Sir ? Then the whole af- 


fair is plain enough, | 


- Buv. It is ſo. 1 meant an honourable conneQtion 
with her ; — but. 


Lady REST. But you ſee, Sir! 


- Bsv, Les, I ſee, Madam you are ſure Sir Jabn 
has the picture? 


Lat 
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Lady ResT. Sure, Sir! —it is your own picture, f 
had it in my hands but a moment, and he flew with 
ardor, with impetuoſity, like a fury flew to it, and re- 
covered It from me. Wust could be the meaning of 
all that violence ? Si 

Bev. The meaning is too plain. Ny 

Lady Rxsr. And tben, Sir, when PO and 
preſſed home with his gullt, moſt hypocritically he 
pretended to believe it the portrait of. ſome favourite 
of mine, But you know, Sir, how falſe that inſinua- 
| | tion isse 
i | BV. Oh! Madam, 1 can Jullih you— Tal ha! 

PEG that is but a poor evaſion, and confirms me the more in 
my opinion. I return you many thanks, Madam, and 
Humbly take my leave. 
| | Lady ResT. Sir, I am glad you thought. it prudent 
* to Tpeak to me about this affair. If any other circum- 
ſtances come to your knowledge, L ſhall take it as a fa- 
vour if you will acquaitit me with them ;, for, indeed; 
Sir, IJ am very unhappy. 

Bev. I am in gratitude bound to you, api my belt 
ſervices you ſhall ever command. Madam, your moſt 
bedient. —— Oh ! Refinda'! Belinda! 85 ¶ Exit: 

Lady ResT. Now, Sir John, how will you be able 
to confront theſe ſtubborn facts? You are now ſeen 
through all your diſguiſes ; detected in your true co- 
tours. Tattle within here has freſh proofs againſt you; 
and your man Robert, and the whole houſe. I muſt 
hear Tattle's tory this very moment; [Exit 


: 


1 # 


SCENE, 
5 
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SCENE, te Pant / 
Eater dir Jour. | 


Sir Joun. Yes, yes, he told me his name kendftly 
enough. Beverley is his name; and my Lady Reſtleſs, 
now your gallant, your paramour is known. What do 
1 fee? By all my wrongs, the very man again coming 
out of my houſe before my face ! 


BryznLey and RoBERT come out of IOC." 


Bev. There, friend, there is fomethiag for your 
| trouble, "17:28 7 | 
Ras, I thank your Honour. - 

Sir Jon. He bribes my ſervant too; and the fell 
takes it] Both in their trade; both in their trade 

Bev, Could have ſuſpected her of ſuch treache- 
ry? As I cou wiſh : I take that to be Sir John 
Reſtleſs. 

Sir Joan. This is he to whom I have ſo many. obli- 
gations. (aſide) | 

Bey. Well encountered: your ſervant, Rr. | 
Sir John. My ſervant, 8ir1——1 rather take i it you 
are my Lady's ſervant. 

Bev. You, if I don't miſtake, 8 ir John, are a pretty 
general ſervant of the ladies, Pray, Sir, have not you 
a picture of mine in your pocket? 


* 


Sir Joux. That, I ſuppoſe, you have heard from 


my good lady within there. 

Bev. Yes, Sir, and 1 have heard a great deal more 
from my Lady. 

Sir Jou. 1 . t in the bun. 


EV. 


3 


ho art in tir „ne. 


Bev. Sir, I do not mean to work myſelf u up into any 
choler about ſuch a trifling bauble. Sincè the lady has 
thought proper to give it to you — | 

Sir Jonx. Do her juſtice, pray; ſhe did not give 


it; ſo far ſhe was true to you. I took it from her, 


Sir. 
Bev. Took it from be) That thews he is upon 
eaſy terms, (x/ide) It is of no conſequence to me; [ 
deſpiſe it, and you are welcome to make what uſe you 
will of it, This 1 will only ſay, that you have _—_ 
me miſerable. - 

Sir John. "Ws I nave interrupted your __ 
"neſs ? 

Bev. You have. 
Sir Jonx. And no doubt you think it cruel of me 


ſo to do. 

Bev. Call it by what name e you will : you have ru- 
ined me with the woman I oated on to diſtraction. 
Sir JohN. A candid declaration! And fo, Sir, you 
doated on her, and. never reflected that you were doing 
me the leaſt injury? 

Bev, Injury ——1 promiſe you, Sir, I will ne- 
ver injure you again, and ſo you may ſet your mind at 
peace. I here declare I never will hold farther inter- 
courſe with her... - 

Sir Jonx. Oh! chat i is too late for me. I have now 

done with her myſelf. Yeu are very welcome to the 

lady, Sir! you may take her home with you as ſoon as 

you pleaſe. , I forſwear her, and fo I ſhall tell my Lady 

this moment, (gang). 

g Lua That will make her Lahm happy, no 
doubt 

Sir Jonn, Ves, 1 Aare ſay you wh it will. 

* "Buy, She told me as much, Sir: 
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Sir Jon. © She did !—why then you may depend I 
ſhall keep my word, and my Lady may depend upon 
it too. And that, 1 ſuppole, will make you both hap» 
py, Sir 
Bev, My happineſs i is ; paſt recalling : I diſdain all 
farther connection with the lady. 
Sir Joux. Ay, you are tired of her ? | 
Bev. I Toath her, deteſt her, bate her as much as 1 
ever loved her. 
sir Jon. And ſo do J too, I aſſure you. And ſo 
I ſhall tell my Lady this very inſtant. Your ſervant, 
Sir, If I can find proof ſufficient, you ſhall hear of me, 
I promiſe you. [Exit. 
Bev. I ſee how it is: ſhe has been connected with 
him, till ſhe has pall'd his very appetite. *Sdeath, Pll 
ſeck her this moment, upbraid her with her falſhood, 
and then—by heavens ! I ſhall do it with tegtet. I feel 
a tug at my heart-ſtring: but were I to de torn piece- 
mea], this ſhall be our laſt interview. 


Enter BAIInb A, CLARISSA, and * 


BELixDA, Alas 3-day! poor foul ! ſee where he takes 
his melancholy walk. Did not I tell you, Clarifla, 
rhat ti ſtricken deer could not quit this place 
Cr. And did not I tell you, Belinda, that you 
could not keep away from the purſuit ? 

BET. Pray, Ma'am, do you want to be in at the 
death, or do you mean to bring the Page thing to life 
again ? 


BetinDaA. 1 — do you mean vo bring me 
this way. 


CLA. Well! if that is the a" we had as good go | 
home, for I want my tea, 


E 3 


BRTTSDA. 
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8 Po! not yet: it is not fix o'clock. - 
Bet. and CLa. Ha! ha! 
BEIN DA. What do yuu laugh at? 
CLA. At you, my dear; why, tis paſt ſeven, Ob! 
—_  - Belinda, you are the ſtricken dear, I find. 
= - BeLinda. Who 1? Not I truly; Al . 
! f | CA. My dear Belinda, I know you. Come, we 
bk; will do the good natured thing by you, and leave you 
to yourſelves. Succeſs attend you. Come, Mr, Bell- 
mont. © [ Exeunt 
BEIINDA. Thyrks, 5 youth of 5 ;nſpired train, 
1 Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov'd in vain. 
) Buy, Po: po! (looking peeviſhly at her) 
| Betinpa., Won't you know me, Sir? 
Bev. Yes, Madam, I know you: it is but too true/ 
that I kfiow you. 
BzLIx DA. Still glootny and diſcontented ! ! Come, 
come, under pain of my diſpleaſure, brighten up this 
moment, . 
Bey. Silly, idle, ridiculous ! 
Betanya. Take care of what you are about. When 
I proclaim a pardon, you had better embrace it, than 
reduce yourſelf to the neceſſity of fighing, vowing, pro- 
teſting, writing to me, following me up and down, 
kneeling at my feet, imploring forgiveneſs — 
BZV. Madam, you will never again ſee me humbled 
to that low degree. 
BzLindA. Upon my word! ha ! hat ha! / 
Bzv. Oh! you may laugh, Ma'am : you have tos 
long impoſed upon my fond, eaſy credality, 0. the 
Witchery of your charms is over. 
BzeLinDA, Very well, Sir ! and you are your own 


man again, 


* Buy, 
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Buy, I am, Madam, and you may be your own wo- 
man again, or any body's woman, or every voy” 3. 
BRLIxVDA. You grow ruge, Sir? 


Bzv. It js time to wave all ceremony, nd to tell 


you plainly, that your falſhood——— 
Bziinva. My falſhood, Sir? 
Bev. - Your falſhood bd know the whole a 


loved you once, Belinda, tenderly loved you, and by 
Heaven 1 ſwear, jt is with ſorrow that I can no longer 
adore you, It is with anguiſh that I now bid you an, 


everlaſting farewel. (going). 
ores Explain, Sir: what action of my life ? 


Bev. our prudence for ſook jou at laſt, It was 


too 8 tod manifeſt in open 
BEINDA. Too manifeſt in open Ts Nr. Ber 
ley I ſhall hate you. 


Bev. All circumſtances inform againſt you : wy 
picture given away | 


BeLinDa. Inſolent! provoking | mageba man 
I'll confirm him in his error, to torment him as he de- 
ſerves. (aſide) Well, Siry what if I choſe to give it 


away ! I am miſtreſs of my own actions, am I not? 


BZV. Iknow that, Ma'am ; 1 know that; and Iam 
not uneaſy, Ma'am. 


BELINDA. So it ſeems—ha ! ha [—why do you gh, 


man ? 
Bev. Sigh, Madam | 1 diſdain 5 


BeLinpa. Iam glad of it; now that is ſo waply ! 
but pray watch yourſelf well, hold a guard upon all 


your paſſions, otherwiſe they will make a fool of you. 


again, 


Bev. And do you take care you don cxpaſa yourſelf 5 


again. Lolling familiarly in a W ] 
BETLIxXnA. How! 


| 0 


, 
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Bev. Here, in the Park! in open day! he 
BETIINV pA. What can this mean ? 5 
Bev. He inviting you to his houſe! 

Berinpa. Oh! T uggerftand him gow; when I faint- 
ed, all this was, PI encourage his notion, to be revenged 
of his waſpiſh temper, (aſide) Well, Sir, and what then? 

Bev. What then? 

Bertinda. Ha! ha! poor Mr. Beverley [—why 
ſhould you be in a piteous taking, becauſe I, in the 


| gaiety of my heart, give away a picture l ſet no value 


on, or walk with a gentleman I do ſet a value on, or 
lean on his arm, or make the man happy Þy letting him 
draw on my glove. 
Bev. Or draw off your gloye, Madam, 
BELIIXnA. Ay! or draw it off! 
Bev. Yes, or—or—or take any other liberties, 
BELINDA. Very true. 
Bev. You may make light of it, Madam, but 


BzLinda, Why yes, a generous temper always 
makes light of the favours it confers, 


"Bev. And ſome generous tempers will make light of 
any thing to gratify their inclinations. Madam, I have 


done: I abjure you; eternally abjure you. (going) 
BeIIxpA. Bon voyage [ 


BV. Don't imagine that you will ſee me again. 
«© BELINDA. Adieu !——Well, what, coming again ? 
Why do you linger ſo? (repeats affettedly) 
Thus o'er the dying lamp, the unſteady flame 
| Hangs quivering to a point 8 : 
By. With what an air ſhe carries it? I have but 
this one thing more to tell 1 dy Heaven [ loved you, 
to exceſs I loved you: fu 
never quite forget you. I ſhall be glad, if hereafter I 
hear of your happineſs, and 171 can, no diſhonour ſhall 


beſall you, 


BzLinDA, 


37 


is my weakneſs, I ſhall ; 


A COMBD Y, ; 


Bziinda, Ho! ho!—well! my abliging, generous 
Don Quixote, go and fight windmills,”and caſtles in the 
air, and a thouſand phaytoms. of your own creation, 
for your Dulcinea's hs ! ho! ho] ho! 

Bev, Confuſion! Take notice, Madam, that this 
is the laſt time of my troubling you. 

BELIxDA. I ſhall expect you to-morrow morning. 

Bev. No, never; by Heayen, never! 

BzLinda. ExaRtly at ten; your uſual hour. 

BZV. May I periſh at your feet, if ever again — 

BELIVpA. Oh ! brave] but remember ten; kneel- 
ing, beſeeching, imploring, your hand upon Jour hearts, 
— « Belinda, won't you forgive me of | 

BEV. Damnation |: ] have one «. & here big 

you an eternal adieu - farewel for ever! _ [Exit.. | 

BELINDA. I ſhall wait breakfaſt for you, Ha! hal, 
poor Beverley ! he cannot command his temper. But, 
in ſpite of all his faults, I love him ſtill. What the 
poet ſays of great wits, may be applied to all E 
lovers; 
Ꝙ Jo madneſs ſure they're near allied; | 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide. . 2 10 
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Bute Bevinuey. 


So. Belinda, I have FO your ſnares: I have re- 
covered my freedom. And yet, if ſhe had not proved 5 
falſe, what a treaſure of love and Happineſs had T in 
ſtore! her beauty po] no more of her beauty: it is 
external, ſaperficial, the mere reſult of features and 
complexion. A deceitful Syren, to draw the unwary 
into a dream of happineſs, and then wake him int 
wonder at. the ſtorms and tempeſts that gather round 
him. I have done with her; I'll think no more of Hers 
Oh! Belinda ! Belinda! | N 


Enter BRusn. 


BRUSH. Pleaſe your honour —— 

Rev. She chat! in every av of life ſeemed ſo ami- 
able * 

Brusn. Sir! 

Bev. Under ſo fair a maſk to wear ſuch looſe wa | 
2 Noh 

Brvsn, What i is he muſing UPON ?—Sirm— 

BRV. I have done with her for ever; 3 ay, for even, 
(Pants @tune) I ſwear for ever ( fings)—are you there, | 
Bruſh? 


. | BRUSH, 


4 


— 


a cov. 
avez. Yes, your Honour: here ls a letter, 


Bev. 80 unforefeen, {6 unexpected a en r 


Wen! well! well l. what did you fay, Bruſh? 
Buavsk. A letter for your Honour, Sic, 

BZV. Give it to me another time. — rn 
not make myſelf uneaſy about her. 7 

Bausk. I fancy your | Honour will be glad to bare 
it now. — 
SF What did you ſay 7 ba 

Ausf. It is a letter from Madam Belinda, Sir, 
Bev. Belinda! 1 wof't read it: take it away. 


Bxvsn. Hey! which way is the wind now Some 
quarrel I ſuppoſe : but the falling out of loyers—muſt r | 


take if away, Sir? 

Bxy. I have done with her for ever. | 

Bausx. Have done with Madam Belinda, Sir! 

Bev. Oh! Bruſh, ſhe is=but 1 will not 2 
her ſhame. No, let me ſtill be tender of her. 
ſee her no more, Bruſh, that is all ; hear from — no 
more : ſhe ſhall not wind herſelf about my heart again. 
I'll go out of town diroctiy: order my chaiſe * 
door. 

Bxusn. Had not you better defer it till to-morrow 
morning, Sir? perhaps then 

Bev. No, no; directly; do as I bid you. | 

| Bnvsn. Conſider, Sir, if your mind 8 
the trouble of coming back poſt- haſt 
_ - Bxv. No, never; I fay, never: what to her, who 
could ſmile on me, on him, on a thouſand? No; ſhe 


ſhall know that I am a man, and no longer the dupe of | 


her artifice. 
BrusH. But, Sir, you know that one ſolitary tear, 
. after chafing for it half an hour toge - 
6 1 


> 
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ther, ſhe will painfully diſtil from the corner of her r. 
will extinguiſh all this rage, d then 
Bkv. Po! po! you kno nothing of * matter, 
Go, and order the chaiſe directly. 8 
Baus. Yes, Sir. I ſuppoſe a 'covole of ſhirts will 
be ſufficient, Sir?—you will hardly ſtay them out. | 
Bev. Pack up all, Sir. I shall Ray i 4 the country | 
a whole month, if it be neceſſary, | 
Brusn. An entire month, Six! . | 
| Bey, I am reſolved, fixed, determined; and ſo, do 
as I have ordered you. (Exit Bra -e ſhall I diſ- 
entangle myſelf from her entirely, ſo ſhall, I forget the 
fondneſs my fooliſh heart had conceived for her. > ah 
hate her, loathe her, pity her, am forry for her, and 
love her ſtill, 1 muſt expel this weakneſs: I will think 
no more of her: and yet—Bruſh ! Beuſh !—1 may as 
well ſee her letter too; ly to * what her cunning 


* ſuggeſt, 


ue Buvsn. 


Bev. You may as well leave the letter, Bruſh. 
Baus. Yes, Sir; I thought as much. { Exit, 
 . Bev. (alone) Now what varniſh will ſhe put upon 
the matter (read) The falſe gaiety of my heart, 
« thro' which my dear Beverley might have read my 
<« real anguiſh at our laſt meeting, has now ſubſided. If 
<« you will come to me, I Will not laugh at your in- 
ac quietude of temper, but will clear all your doubts, 
« and ſhew you how much I ih my deareſt Beverley, 
1. eee yours 't 
5 BELINDA BLANDF ORD. 4. | 


 Pſhaw ! po! ſatisfy my doubts ! I have no doubts ; 
I am convinced, Theſe arts prevail no more. Ha!” 
* | ha! 


"T 
* 


We, % . 59 


VS « 


ha! (laughs peeviſply)—** My dear Beverley” (reads, - 
and tears the letter by degrees) —® real anguiſh” ha! hat 
| (tear; another piect)—<. inquietude of temper (another 
Piece)“ clear all your doubts“ — Po] po | pol— ha! 
ha !—daranation —IL'II think no more of her—{tears 
another bit)—ha | ba !—& deareſt Beverley '—ha! ha! 
—artful' woman !—* unalterably yours —falſe! 
falſe ! falſe (tears another piece) L'Il not make myſelf 
uneaſy about her.  Perfidy ! treachery ! and ingratitudel * 
( fixes his oe, looks uneaſy, and tears the letter in a Ten 


An; 8. 8 
Kue Crap. at buten. 1 gy 


Cx A. So, brother! 
Bx. Beverley | | 
"Bev. Sifter, your ſervant; Mr. Bellmont, paare 
CTA. You feem melancholy, brother. | | 
Bev. No, not I. I am in very good ſpirits. 
CTA. Ha! ha! my dear brother, that is ſeen 
through ; you are now upon the rack. | | 
Bev. What about a woman, a nine ungrateful 
woman |! | 
BEI. Whom you ſtill admire, 7 
CTA. To whom you'll be upon your kives in fre 
minutes. 
BEV. You are miſtaken: I am going out of 4 town. 
BEI. But you will take your leave. | 
Bev. I have done that, once for all, | A* 
CLA. Has not ſhe writ to you ? | 
BEV. She has; and there, - there you ſee the effect 
of her letter. You will ſee that I ſhall maintain a oo 
per firmneſs on the occaſion. 0 
Ber. My dear Beverley, haye done with this. 


mockery; Fo but deceive * 
” "Bar. 


vain. What, _ for treachery, for falſchood, for | 
_ deceit? 


dquence to me. n. 


humour. 


1 


5. 3.3 * rn : A 
6. : ALL IN THE WRARON o. 
- 7 * 


8 ou want to as me, Sir; but it is in - 


CLA. No, Sir, but for my. friend, my lovely friend, 
for Belinda, for truth, for innocence, 

Bay, You don't know all the ee I g 

Gu But we do know all the circumſtances, and, 
my dear brother, you have behaved very ill, 3 

\Bxy. Heaven knows, I have not, and yet, Heaven 
knows, I ſhould be glad to be convinced I have. 


CIA. I will be your friend, and give you a hint. 
We women are foft and compaſſionate” in our nature; 
go to her without delay, fall at her feet, beg her par- 
don, drop a tear or two, and all will be well again. 

' Bxy, Do you come to make ſport of me? May con- 


_ tempt and beggary attend me; may all the calamities of 
life befal me; may ſhame, confuſign, and diſquiet of 


heart for ever ſting me, if I hold farther intercourſe 
with her; if I do not put her from my thoughts for 
ever. Did you leave her at home ?? 
Cra. We did. ; 
Bey, Well, let her ſtay there: it is of no conſs · 


us ? 
CEA. Like a ſweet git as ſhe'is : ſhe behaved like 


an angel: N hall Jove hee hetter tha ever for her gave 


e avs bene, ; Be 
has ſmiles at command. Let her ſmile or not fmile, * 


alt alike to me: did the ſay any thing ? | 
CIA. She told us the whole ſtory, and told it in 


tears too. 
Bev. Ay! them the can command too But Thave 


no curiofity about her: Was ſhe in tears? 
| Gia, 


* 3 | 
A 9 M 1D 7. | 6x | 


Cr. She was, and wept bitterly. Hoi could) 
brother, behave ſo rell to fo amiable a girl? Have you 
a pleaſure in being the cauſe of her uneaſineſs fp  - * 

Bev. I the cauſe ?—you wrong me, by Heaven you 
wrong me: my Lady Reſtleſs was the cauſe. She 
told me ſuch things ; the planted daggers in my very 
heart. 

Ci A. You planted dagger in Belinda's heart. And 
it was barbarous, What, becauſe a lady has not ſtrength 
enough to bear up againſt a father, who is tefalved 
to give her away. to another; and becauſe ſhe faints 
out of exceſſive tendernefs for you, and in that diſtreſs 
meets accidental relief from Sir John Reſtleſs at his 
own door ? WT Py | 

MRS. EE 

Cia. And becauſe my Lady Reftleſs ſees this out 
of her window, and has a perverſe talent of miſinter- 
preting appearances into realities, to her own 
rantage; you, muſt, therefore fill your head with, unge 
herous ſuſpicions? Ohl. for ſhame, brother, how could 
you ? 
Bev. But, is all this true ?—is it really the caſe? | 
BET. How can you doubt it ? You know Belinda 
55 i it is the caſe, man. ; 

EV. I ſhould. be glad to find it ſo. 2 

CLa. Well! I tell you it is ſo. How cauld you think 
otherwiſe? you know ſhe has the beſt heart in the world, 
and is ſo nice of honour, that the ſcorns all falſhood 
and diflimulation. - 

Bai, Hal ha! my dear, Berecley, you haye done 
the abſurdeſt thigg. 

Bzy, Why, if what you fay can de made to.aps 

* __ then, the” avg n 
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CA. Po you talk as if you was wholly unlettfr'd 
in the tempers of women. My dear brother, you know, 
you men ca do what you pleaſe with us, when yo 


have once gained an intereſt in our hearts. Go to ber, 


. 


I fay, go to her, and wiake your peace. 
Bev. May 1 * _ what you ſay? 

CLA, You ma ; 

Bev. Then I fly to "Io this inſtant; bowmble my- 
ſelf to her, and promiſe by all my future life tv atom 
for _ brutal injury. | 2.4 


' 


Enter "Fg 


BrusH. The chaiſe is at the dw; Sits | 
Bev. Vo may put up again; I ſhan't go out of 
town. . ; | 

Bxvsn. No, Sir! bo 

Bev. No—ha! ha !=—you may | 
have the, chariot directly. 

Baus. Yes, Sit; ; 1 knew it would come to this. 

| (Exit. 

Bev. But do you think ſhe will forgive me ? 

CLA. She will; love will plead your cauſe, 

Bev. My dear ſiſter, I am for ever obliged to you; 
and Bellmont, I thank you too. How could I wrong 
her ſo? I ſhall behold her once again. I cannot help 
laughing at my own rafhneſs. Is the chariot ready? 


t up; ard let me 


I won't ſtay for it; I am on the wing, my dear Belinda, 


to implore forgiveneſs. And ſo ſhe fainted away in the 
Park, and my Lady Reftleſs ſaw Sir John afford her 
relief ?—Ha! hal ha !—whimſical enough. Ha! ha! 
ha] what a ſtrange conſtruction her crazy temper. put 
upon it? Ha! ha ! how could the woman be ſo fooliſh ? 
My dear Belinda, I will fly to you this moment—ha ! 
ha! _ (going, returns) Sir John ſhall give me back the 


— 
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diQure, I on my 18 1 will once more preſent i it 
to her. 

Cr. 80)! fo! you are come to yourſelf, I fd. 

Bri, I knew it would be ſo. 

Bxy. She ſhall have the picture. I'll find Sir John 
directly: and then ha] hal how could J be ſuch, a 
madman! ha! , ha !—ſiſter, your ſervant, Bellmont, 
yours, Ha! ha! What a piece of work has that 
fooliſh Lady Reſtleſs made for us all? 

[ Exit, ſinging. 

CA. Let us follow lie: I muſt be preſent at their 
reconciliation. N [Exit with Bellmont. 


SCEN E, an Apartment at Ber ub . 


Enter BELIN DA. 


Bertinpa. This raſh, unaccountäble man how 
could he entertain ſuch a ſuſpicion! ungrateful Be- 
verley | he almoſt deſerves I ſhould never fee him 
again, Tippet! I ſhan't be eaſy till [ hear from him. 
Tien 


| Enter Tieeer, 


'Betinva. Is the ſervant returned from Mr, Bever- 
ley's ? FaY 

Tir. Not yet, Madam. db, : 
BELIinDA.. | wonder what keeps him. I am upon 
thorns till I ſee the dear, ungenerous man, and explain 
every thing to him. Oh Mr. Beverley | how could 
vou treat me ſo? But I was partly to blame; my Lady 
Reſtleſs inflamed his mind, and I ſhould not have trifled 
with his paſſion. Is the other ſervant returned from 
Sir John Reſtleſs ? SOT W453”, 

L Tay. 
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Tir. He is, Madam. V, . 

BI NDA. And what anſwer? 

Tir. Sir John will wait upon you bimſalf, Vida, 
direaly. © 
'  BeLINDA: Very well! I muſt get him to ſet every 
thing in its true light; and juſtify my conduct to Mr. 
Beverley. And yet the uncertainty of Beyerley's tem- 
per alarms me ſtrangely. His eternal ſuſpicions | but 
there is nothing in that: my future conduct, my 2 
for him will cure that diſeaſe, and then 

Tir. I dare be ſworn it will, Ma'am. | 

BeLinda. Yes, I think it will: 1 he "LOR 
me better, he will learn to think generouſly of me. On 
my part, I think I can be ſure he will meet with no- 
thing but open, unſuſpeRting love. 


Enter a SERVANT, 


[TTY Sir John Reſtleſs, Madam. . 
Berinpa. Shew him i in. Tippet, @yeolare tie 
room. | 


| 


Enter Sir Joan. 


Sir Jonx. In compliance with your -commands, 
Madam — | 

BeLinpa. I am obliged to you, Sir, for the trouble 
you have been pleaſed to give yourſelf, A particular 
circumſtance * happened in your family, to my utter . 
diſquiet. 

Sir Joan. Madam, there have happened things i in 
my family, to my utter diſquiet too. N 

BetinnaA. I am ſorry for that, Sir. I have been 
made quite unhappy, and muſt beg, as it is in you, 
power, that you will be kind enough to remove the 
cauſe of my uneaſineſs. 


Sir Joux. 


Neis SEE 6s 


ur Tin: Whatever I can do, you may 3 
BERII VDA. Sir, I thank you, and mult tell vou, 
that your Lady bas done me the moſt irreparable injury. 
Sir Jonx. She has done the ſame to me. My in- 
juries are irreparable too. But how has ſhe injured you, 

Madam ? i 


BELINDA. She has ral me, Sir, with the man I 
love to diſtraction. 8 8 

'$ Joux. Now, here ſomething elſe will.come to 
light. (d,) How, how has ſhe done that, Madam? 

BelIN DA. She bas entirely drawn off his affections 
from me. y 

Sir Johr. And fixed them upon herſelf, I 82 

BEIINV DA. I don't fay that, Sir. 

Six Jo. But I dare ſay it; and I believe it. 

BERLIN DA. Pardon me, Sir, I don't charge the lady 
with any thing of that kind. But ſhe has unaccount- 
ably taken it into her head to be jealous of e. 

Sir Jonx. Jealous of you! 2 

BelIx DA. Her Ladyſhip ſaw the little offices of ci- 
vility I received from you this morning: the miſunder- 
ſtood every thing, it ſeems, and has told the gentleman 
with whom I was engaged in a treaty of marriage, that 
improper freedoms have paſſed between, us. | 

Sir Jon. Artifice ! 'artifice ! her uſual policy, | 
Madam, to cover her own libertine ways. | 

BRLIV DA. I don't mean to ſay any thing harſh of 
the Lady. But you know what foundation there js for' 
this, and 1 hope will do me juſtice. _ | g 

Sir Joux. Oh! Madam, to the world, to the wide 
world 1711 juſtify you. I will wait upon the gentleman, f 
Who is he, Madam ? What's his name? | 

"BxLiNnDA. Beverley, . 

Sir Joux. Beverley 
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Beiinda. Yes, Sir; you ſeem ſurpriſed. Do you 
know him, Sir? | 
Sir Jonx. Ves; yes; I har bim; and he ſhal! 
know me: my reſentment he ſhall feel; be ſhall be anſ- 
werable to me. 

BrIIN DA. Anſwerable to you! | | 

Sir Joux. To me, Madam. I told you at firſt this 
was her ſcheme to ſhelter herſelf; and he, I ſuppoſe, is 
combined with her to gave this turn to the affair, and 
to charge me with infidelity, But you, Ma' am, can 
witneſs for me. 

BELinpa. I can, Sir: but can Mr: n. be 
capable of a diſhonourable action? | 

Sir Joan. That point is clear enough., He has in- 
jured me in the * degree, r my bappi- 
neſs. 7 

BERLIN DA. How, Sir! are you ſure of this ? 

Sir Jon. He has given her ere J caught 
her with her eyes rivetted to it; I heard her admiration, 
her praiſes of it; her wiſhes that ſhe had been married 
to ſuch a man. I ſaw her print a thouſand kiſſes on it; 
and in the very fact I wreſted it out of her hand. | 

BELinDA, If I imagined him capable of what you 
ſay, I ſhould Tcarcely be willing to join myſelf to him 
for life. Quarrel with me about his picture, and at the 
ſame time give it to another ! 

Sir Jonx. Lady Reſtleſs had the picture. With- 
out doubt, you muſt be "ery happy wi Ich a man of his 
gallantry. 

BRLIN pA. Happy, Sir! I ſhould be miſerable; 
diſtracted; I ſhould break my heart. But do you think 
you have ſu keien proof, ? 

Sir Jonx. I have ſeen him coming out of my. 
houſe ſince, clandeſtinely, ſhunning every obſervant 


- eye, 


A.-COMEDY. a _ 


eye, with the characters of guilt in his face; and all the 
diſcourſe I had with him, ſerved only to convince me 
the more. | 

Berinda. Abandoned wretch'! xs this the love he 
profeſſed for me? Sir, I have only to hope you will 
vindicate me in this matter. I commend, myſelf to your 
honour; and I thank you for this favour. | N 

Sir Jun. Our evidences will mutually ſpeak for 
each other, and confound their dark deſigns. Madam, 
I take my leave. 

BeLIN DA. Sir, your moſt obedient, 

Sir Joux. The gentleman ſhall feel my * 


nation. 


\ BRLINDA. You cannot treat him too ſeverely. 
$ir Jonx. I will expoſe him, I promiſe you. Ma- 
dam, your humble ſervant, Exit. 


BELINxpA. Oh! Mr. Beverley, could I have ima- 
gined this? Falſe! falſe man] and yet how ſhall I for- 
- get him] but I will make an effort, though it pierce 
me to the quick. I will tear him from my heart. "This 
moment I will write to him, and forbid him to ſee me 
more, : | [Erit. y 


SCENE, ith: Parks. 


Enter Sir Joux. ES 


Sir Joux. If I can procure ſufficient evidence, 1 
ſhall bring the matter to à divorce, and make an ex- 
ample of them all, Would Marmalet were come: this 

is her time to a moment. If I can worm the ſecret out 
of her s no Wie. ſhe yonder? Not quite day-light 
| enough to diſti 


guiſh, but I think I perceive a perſon 
F 2 maſked. 


8 
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maikes, | Hiſt ! hiſt Mrs. Marmalet — ſhe comes this | 


way: it is ſhe. Mrs. Marmalet, your ſervant. 


Enter a perſon Masxe9. 


Sir Jones You are very good, Mrs, Marmalet—" 
Masx. Bleſs wy heart, I am ſcared out of my 
ſenſes. [/ 


Sir Journ. What's the matter, pray? What 8 & 


matter? 


Mask. Oh Sir! I tremble like a leaf. I was ac- 
coſted in a rude manner by ſome gentlemen yonder ; [ 
can't ſtay here, let us go into your houſe, Sir; I beg 
you will. 

Sir Jonv. My houſe ? Would not any other houſe 
do as well ? 

Masx. Oh! no, Sir; not far the world. 

Sir Jonn, Why my wife is not at e and ſo I 
think I may venture: not but I had rather it were elſe- 
where. 


Mask. Indeed, Sir John, I am frightened out of 


my ſenſes, You will do me a Wer if you will take 


me into the houſe. 

Sir Jonn, Say no more: it that boils Robert 

Ros. © (opening the door) Is that Sir John? 

Sir Joux. Your Lady is not at home, Robert, is 
he ? | 

Ros. No, Sir. 

Sir Jonx. Then do you go in, and take care that 
nobody ſees Mrs, Marmalet with me. Come, I'll ſhew 
you the way, | [Exeunt, 


s © 
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Tar. (as fbe ateivs) Ay, poor lady ſhe i is unfot- 
tunate, indeed; and, poor gentleman, he is as jealous 
as my Lady to the full. There has been a deal to do 
about that picture you mention, Sir, 

Bev. That will be explained preſently : I'll wait till | 
he comes home, I can't poſſibly go without ſpeaking 
to him, 

Tar. Indeed, you had better not ſtay, Sir. You 
don't conſider the — your gs in the houſe may 


occaſion, 
Bev. Miſchief! how 40 you bt | 


Tar, Lord, Sir! I would not have you ſtay for the 
world: I would not indeed. You can call again in an 
hour, Sir, and you'll certainly find him at home, then. 
Bleſs my heart, Sir !—I fancy that's his voice. Do, 
dear Sir! you'll be the ruin of my Lady. If he fees 
you here, Sir, waiting in his houſe : he'll be perſuaded 
you come after my Lady; the world will never beat it 
out of his head, | 

Bev. But I ſhall give bim to underſtand 

Tar. He won't underſtand any thing. Oh Lud! 
ch! Lud! he's coming up: I'll run and look. 

| [Exit, - 

Bev. What a flurry the woman is in | a fooliſh jade! 
I muſt ſpeak with him now, 

Tar. (entering) It is he as I am alive, Sir ; and 
there is a woman in a maſk with him. 25 
. 5 By. 
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Bev. A woman in a maſk ! Zoons, if that ſhould 

be Belinda] my mind miſgives me ſtrangely! (afide) 

| Tar. Do, dear Sir; you look like a good natured 
- gentleman ; let me hide you out of the way, Sir. You | 
would not be the deſtruction of a paor ſervant. 

Bzv. A maſk. coming home with him ! 1 muſt know 
who that is. I won't leave the houſe without knowing. 
If I could conceal phe Wigs you any private place, 
Mrs. Tattle? _ 

Tar. That is the very thing I mean, Sir. Let me 
conceal you in that cloſet till he paſſes through this 
room. He never ſtays long here. It won't take you 
two minutes. Do, ſweet Sir, F11 down on 4" 
to you. EY 

Bev. I muſt know who it is, Come, diſpoſe of me 
as you will, If this ſhould be Belinda! [ Exit. 

Tar. Heavens bleſs you, Sir, for this goodneſs | 
T'll lock the door to make ſure work of it. I was never 
fo frightened in my life. [ Exit, 


Enter Sir Johx and a perſon Masken. 
Sir Jonx. Mrs, Marmalet, I am obliged to you for 


this favour. I wanted a ward or two with you, 

Mask, $0 Robert informed me, Sir. 

Sir Joux. Did he tell you my bulinefs ? 

Mask. No, Sir. 

Sir Joan. Look ye then: if you will gratify me in 
what I ſhall aſk, you may command any thing. Now 
you may be uncovered. 

Mask. La! Sir—l hear a noiſe ; I am afraid ſome- 
body” s coming: I ſhall be ſeen. 

Sir Jon x. Huſh! no; there's nodady.' If you will 
indulge me on this occaſion, I am yours for ever. Hete, 
here is a purſe of money for you. 


MAsk 
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-Matt, Bot if this ſhould come tothe knowledge of 
your Lady, I am ruined and undone 

Sir JoHNn, | No, no, I'Il take care of you. 

Mask. Will, you, Sir? | 

Str Jonv. I will, But come ; let me remove this 
from your face, | 

Mask. But ſomebody 155 come. 


Sir Joux. I'll lock the door, There, now we ate 


ſafe. 

Mask. But in a little time you'll make up all quar- 
rels with your lady, and I ſhall be ruined. 

Sir JoHN. No, no, never fear: I ſhalt never be 


reconciled to her: 1 hate her; 1 deteſt her. 


Lady ResT. Do you fo, Sir? (unmaſeing) Now, | 
Sir. John, what can you ſay now, Sir? 

Sir Joux. My Lady Reſtleſs! Confuſion | what 
ſhall I ſay? 

Lady Resv, Oh, Sir John! Sir John ! what eva- 
ſion have you now, Sir? Can you deny your ſpite any 
longer ? 

Sir Jonx. This is Dien. That villain Robert 
has betrayed me. I can't explain myſelf to her now. 

Try what ſoothing will do.—My Lady Reſtlefs, if 
you will but have patience, this matter ſhall be ex- 
plained. 

Lady ResT. Explained, Sir! | 

Sir Joux. Yes, my dear, explained, and—— _. 

Lady ResT, My dear, too] the aſſurance of you 

Sir Jonx. I ſay, my dear, far I ſtill regard you; 
and this was all done toto cure you of your jealouſy: 
all done to cure you of your jealouſy. 


Lach Risr. A fine way you have faken ! vp 
F 4 5 Sir. 


: 
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Sir Jonx. Yes, yes; and ſo you will ſee preſently : 
all to convince you how groundleſs your ſuſpicions aro; 
and then we ſhall live very happy together. 

Lady REST. Ay! | 

Sir Joux. I have no farther ſuſpicions of you. I 


ſee my error, and I want you to ſee your's. Ha! ha! 


L have no ſuſpicions : that will put her off her guard. 
(4/ide) My dear, compoſe your ſpixits, and— 

Lady ResT, And do you think to deny every thing 
even in the face of conviction ? Baſe, baſe man | Pl 
go this moment and write to my brother, 1 

Sir Jonx. Now you talk wildly. This is all rav- 
ing: you make yourſelf very ridiculous. You do, in- 
deed, I had ſettled all this on purpoſe, and contrived 
that it ſhould come to your ears, and then I knew you 
would da juſt as you have done; and—then—I—I re- 
ſolved to do juſt as I have done ; only to hint to you, 
that liſteners ſeldom hear any good of themſelves, and 
to ſhew you how wrong it is to be too ſuſpicious, my 
dear: was it not well done ?—ha ! ha! ha! 

Lady ResT. And do you laugh at me too, Sir? 
Make me your ſport ? I'll go and get pen and ink this 
moment-? | 
Sir Jonx. Oh! do fo, Ma'am ; do ſo—ha ! ha! 
you'll only expoſe PEE go and write, Madam 
ha ! ha! ha! 

Lady ResT. I will, Sir. (going) The door is locked. 
This won't ſucceed, Sir. 1 ſuppoſe you have the key. 
Ay! I'll lay my life you have, and ſome one or other of 
your creatures is locked in there, 

Sir Jonx. There, again! This is of a piece with all 
your yain ſurmiſes. fla ! ha ! you are mighty filly, in- 
deeg, you are, 


Lady 
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Lach Rrsr. ; 1 will ſearch that cloſet, I am deter- 


Ae I will, * 
Sir Joux. Poo, Ma'am, do lo. Ha! lial F can't 
but laugh at her. 
Lady Rysr. I'll bave the door broke open, if you 
won't give me the key- 


Sir Jonx. Ha! ha ! ba Her you expoſe oY p 


ſelf. 
Lady Rxsr. Win you give me 2 key, Sir? 


Sir Jouv. Ha! ha! ha! it is too ridiculous !.. q 


Lady RxsT. Mighty well, Sir. Tattle!—who 


waits there ? L will find out all your ations; ; Tattle, 
I fay. 

Sir Joux. 10 de rol lol I—ha ha! ha! a filly 
woman | | 

4 
Enter Tarr. | 
Lach Revr. Do you know any thing 17 the hoy of 
that cloſet, Tattle ? 

Tar. The key, Ma'am! I have it, 100 un. 
Lady Rxs Tr. Give it to me. | 
Tar. That is, I have it not, Ma'am. Dee 
it. Ma'am, don't aſk for it. (afide to her) 


Lady Resr. Don't aſk for it! but I will have: i 


Give me the key this inſtant. - 

Sir Joux. How! is ſhe not willing te give ie? 
There is ſomething in this, then. Give the * this 
moment, you jade, give it to me. | 8 
Lady ResT. You ſhan't have it, Sir, What, you 
want to hinder me ! give the key to me. 
Tar. Dear heart! I have loft it, Ma'am. - Better 
not have it, Ma'am. (aſide) | 

Sir Jane. Give it to me tis moment, 1 an 4 

| | Lady 


fx 


—_ 
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Lady Resr, If you don't let me haye it, it it is as 
much as your place i is worth, 

Tar, The devil is in it! there it is then. Let me 
make my eſcape, Exit. 
Lady Resr. ' Now, Sir, we mall ſee, now, now. 

Sir Jonn. AY; now ſearch, if you will. (laughing 
at ber) 5 
Lady RES T. 6 unlocking the hor) You ſhall be found 
put, I promiſe you Oh ( ſcreams out) 
Sir Jon. What's the matter now? 
Lady Resr. Heavyens ! who have we here? 
_ Or oat Oh there is ſouteſody there then 


4 


Euter Miri! 


Bev. Madam-— (bows to her) 
Sir Joyn. By all that's falſe, here he is again! 

Lady Ras r. What, in the name .of wonder, bringt 
you hear, Sir? 

Sir Joun. Oh Madam! you bas his buſineſs, and 
I know his buſineſs ; and the gentleman knows his bu- 
ſineſs, There he is, Ma'am ! there is the gentleman 
waiting for you; true to his appointment, you ſee. Sir, 
your hutnble ſervant, My Lady Reftleſs, your humble 
| ſervant. Now write to your brother; do. I ſhould be 
glad to know what you gan ſay now. Now, now; is 
the caſe plain now? _ 

Lady ResT. I am-in amaze! I don't know what to 


- make of this, 


Bey. Sir, however odd this may appear—— _ 
Sir John. Ay! now ſettle it between yourſelves : 
give it what turn you will, Sir, ſhe will confirm it. 
| You need not be afraid, Sir; you will agree in your 
ſtory; 


q * 
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| Nory ; the ; is quick of invention, and I dare ſo yon ao 
pretty quick tao! 


Bey. Sir, I muſt beg you will Put no forced « con- 


ſtruction upon this matter. 
Sir Johx. And you beg the ume, Ma'am, don't 
you ? 

By. Sir, I beg to be heard. My buſineſs here 
is to defire you will return me the picture which you 
have in your poſſeſſion it is now become oy to me, 

ir, 
6 Sir Jonx. I dare fay it is, 
Bev. And muſt be returned, 
Sir Joun, It is of equal yalye to me. It fhal riſe 
in evidence againſt you both. | 
Lady RES. Evidence againſt me explain 


1 


ſelf. How did you get in here? What's your bu- 


ſineſs? What brought you hither ? What's your 
errand ? 
Sir Jonxv, Ay, Sir, ſpeak; how did you get in 
here? What's your buſineſs? What brought you hither? 
What's your errand ? 

Bey, Vexation | I am beſet by them both at once. 
Lady Resrt, Speak, Sir, explain. 
Sir Jon. Ay! Sir, explain, 

Bev. Sir, if you will- give me leaye, I will ſatisfy 
vou entirely. I afſure you, Sir, and you too, Ma'am, 

that the liberty I haye taken with your cloſet is entirely 
owing to your maid, Tattle, 

sir Jonx. The jade, I don't doubt it, Sir. 

 Bxv. To prevent, if poſſible, the interpretation 
now put upon ſeeing me in this houſe. 

Sir JohN. And it was well contrived, Sir, Oh! 
my Lady Reſtleſs, 


1 
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| Lady ResT, { By all that” 8 juſt, I knew nothing 
of it. 

Bev. Nothing, upon my honour, ire. 

Sir Jonn. Oh! I knew you would both agree, 

BEV. As I am a gentleman, 1 tell you the real 
fact. 188 . 

Sir Jonx. You need not, Sir: I know the real fact 

Bey, I have no time to loſe in friyolous en: 

T muſt now deſire the picture, directly. 

Sir Jonx. I wiſh you a good evening. 

Bev. I ſhall not ſtir without it. I ſhould be glad 
you would comply without a quarrel, * I muſt be 
obliged to— 

Sir Jonx. Ay! now her prize-fighter 13 (0% 
J deſire you will quit my houſe, Sir. 

B. I am not to be trifled with, If you don't re- 
turn it by fair means, I ſhall be forced to draw. 
Sir Jonx. There again now ! ſhe has ſet him on to 
cut my throat: But I will diſappoipt her. She is a 
worthleſs woman, and I won't fight about her. There, 
Sir, there' is your trinket, 1 ſhall have proof ſufficiept 
without it. | 
BV. Upon my honour, Sir, you will have no 
proof of any tranſgreſſion of mine, If you ſuſpect your 
lady from theſe appearances, you wrong her much, 1 
aſſure you. 

| Lady ResT, Sir, I deſire you will explain all this, 

Bev. Call up your maid, Madam, and then—— 

Sir Jonx. No, Sir, no more of it, I am ſatisfied. 
I wiſh you good night. i 

Btv. When you are willing to liſten to reaſon, I 
ſhall be ready to convince you of yaur error. Madam, 
you may depend I ſhall do juſtice to your honour upon 
all occaſions. And now I take my leave,  [Exit. 

OE ON” | Sir 
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thoroughly known ! all your artifices are known; Mr. 


Beverley is known ! my Lord Conqueſt is known. 

Lady ResT. My Lord Conqueſt, Sir! I defpilſe all 
your imputations. My Lord Conguelt's maid, Sir! 
what can you ſay to that ? 

Sir Joux. Very well, Madam! *tis now my turti 
to write to your brother, and I promiſe you I will 
do it. 

Lady REST. You will write, Sir! you will write! 
Well ! his aſſurance is unequalled, (afide) You 


will write! That is pleaſant indeed - write, Sir; 


do; you will only expoſe your weakneſs=-ha! ha! 


you make yourſelf very ridiculous! you do indeed! 


Ot | 
Sir Joun, *Sdeath ! Madam, am I to be inſulted 
with a contumelious laugh into the bargain ! 
Lady ResT. Why, my dear, this was all done 


to - to- to cure you of your jealouſy; for I knew you 
would act as you have done, and fo I reſolved to do 


as I have done. Was it not well done, my dear ? 
Ha! ha 


Sir Joux. Damnation n is too much: it is be- 


yond all patience. 

Lady Resr. Ha! ha! ha! the tables are turned, I 
think. ( ſings and laughs) 

Sir Jonx. Let me tell you, it is no laughing mat - 
ter. You are a vile woman; I know you, and the 
world ſhall know you: I promiſe you it ſhall, 

Lady ResT. I am clear in my own conviction, and 
your ſlander I deſpiſe : nor ſhall your artifices blind me 
or my friends any longer. Sir, as you ſay, it is no 
laughing matter. I promiſe you, you ſhall never diſ- 


honour me again in this houſe, 
; Sir 
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| $i Jonn. And I promiſe you, Madam, that you 
ſhall, never c. ſhonour me in any houſe. 
Lady REST. Injurious, falſe, perfidious man ! | 
sir Jonx. Deceitful, wanton! wanton woman |! 
e [ Bxeunt, at oppoſite doors« 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 


SCENE, an Apartment at My. Buanprond's. 


Diter BELWDAs. 


* * BEIN Da. 

— dectixil Beverley | under 
that fair appearance could I imagine that he; harboured 
ſo much treachery,? Attached. to Lady. Reſtleſs ;. en- 
gaged in a diſhonourable intrigue with the wife of 
another, and yet profeſſing an affection for me, with 


ardour profeſſing it, and for mg only! he is likely to 


regard the honour of the marriage-bed, who is ready to 
commit a; treſpaſs on the happineſs of his neighbour. 
It was Providence ſent Sir John Reſtleſs to pay me a 
viſit, The whole is now brought to light, and, Mr. 
Beverley, I have done with you; for ever. I ſhall nom 
obey, my father's commands. By giving my hand to 
Sir William Bellmont's ſon, I ſhall puniſh an und- 
ſerving libertine for his treachery. 


Enter TreeeT, 


Data. Well, Tippet, have you done as 1 or. 
dered you ? _ 
Tie, LI haye, Madam. 
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8 The l man ! did you ever know 


ſuch behaviour ? 


Tie, He is a traitor, like the reſt of them. 

Berinda. After all the regard I profeſſed for him f 
after ſo many ardent vows and proteſtations as he has 
made me 

Tip, The hours that he has ſighed away at your 


feen 1 


BrINDA. I will baniſh Him from my 88 
My reſolution is fixed, and ſo I have told my father. 
Is Sir William Bellmont with him? g 

Tir. He is, Ma'am : they are both in cloſe talk: 
they are over their glaſs, and are ſo overjoyed. at the 
change of your mind. | 

BeLinpa. And I applaud myſelf for Fat I have 
done.—Oh ! Mr. Beverley 1 you have forced me to this 
extremity. —Here, take this letter, Tippet, Jad give it 
to him with your own hands, 

Tir. He ſhall have it. (takes the letter) 4 

BERLIN DA. Where are all his letters? * 

'Tip. Here, Ma'am. { fhews a parcel) 9 8 

 Betinda. The bracelets, and the hy pe 
Tir. I have them fafe. 

BEeLtinda, Very well: take his preſents home to 
ik; and do you hear ? Bring me back al the fooliſh 
letters I writ to him. 

Fir. Never doubt me: I won't quit the houſe with- 
out them. Exchange is all fair. i | 

BELINDA. That letter will tell him, that though 1 
now break with him in a manner, that may ſeem abrupt, 
his character and conduct have compelled me to it, Be 


ſure you confirm that to him. 


TY 1. He ſhall hear it all, and wundly too. 
AA BELIND As 
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Benin DA. Very well ; you may go. Tippet,. ax | 


his man,—as if from yourſelf, - careleſsly, —as it were 
by accident,—whether his maſter has talked of me ? 
And what he ſaid, Tippet? 
Tie, I know Mr. Bruſh: a can 3 it out of 
him, I warrant me. | 
BELINDA. Get at the ls : not that I care: 
I, don't want to know any- thing about the ungrateful 
man. It does not concern me now. My fooliſh weak- 
neſs is over: let him care as little for me as I do for 
him: you may tell him ſo, _ * 
Tir. Your meſſage ſhan't loſe in the carrying. 
BzLinda. Well, that's all: you may begone. 
Tir. Yes, Ma'am. (going) | 
Beiinpa. Mind what I have ſaid. 
Tir. You may truſt to me. (going) 
BTIv DA. Don't forget a word of it. 
Tir. No, not a ſyllable. (going). 
Bstinpa, And hark ye: tell him how 2005 how 
compoſed I am. That will gall him. You ſee, Tip- 
pet, I am quite unconcerned. ( forcing a ſmile) _ 


Tie, Yes, Ma'am: you don't ſeem. to fret in the 


leaſt. 

Bztixpa. It is eaſy to perceive that 1 am not at all 
diſconcerted. You may ſee how gay I am upon the oc- 
eaſion. (affecting to laugh) 

Tir. (laughing) Oh! yes, Ma'am : you make 
quite a laughing matter of it. 


BELINDA. Very true: a perfect air of indifference! | 


Well, I have done.—Tell him that upon no account 
will I ever exchange a word with him; that I will ne- 
ver hear of him; never think of him; never ſee him; 
and never, upon any conſideration, admit the ſmalleſt 
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"Jad. Mr. Beverley, Madam. 
| Ti. You muſt not let him bp ſtairs : my Lady wilt 
yever, fee his face. 

BezinDA.. Yes, I think I may ſee him: ſhew him 
up. L will ſee him once tore, and tell him all myſelf. 
It will come detter from me, Tippet. 

Tip. Yes, Ma'am, you will do it with a better 
grace; and your reſolution will melt away like a bit of 
ſugar in your movth. 

Briixpa, My reſolution | fs not to be altered: you 
may withdraw, Lippet. 

Ir. Yes, Ma am. —— Ali! the has a nn 


| after him ftill., | [Exit, 
BELINDA., 1 ſhall now take my leave of him.— But 


then, my friend Clariſſa! can I rob her of her lover? 
She has not deſerved it at my hands. Though Mr. Be- 
verley has we me, muſt I be falſe to honour, and 


tg, frjcndſhip ? a 


— 


Enter BEVERIEv. 


Bev, Belinda how gladly. do. I once again be=. 


3 And with, what reſentment have not 1 
bean to behold; Sir: 
e Vou have, Belinda; you. have, eins l grans 


fargive the. raſh words my folly, uttered, | 
= 12935 . | BEeLinDA. 
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Brtinba. Miſtake me not, Fir: it is not your 
words I quartet Wien: N nt Mr. Beverley, your. 
E 4 Sir IE ro 

They are not to be Ls, but ſurely, 
8 . the letter, you honoured me with 

BETIxnA. Sir I haye heard every thing. ſince T was 
guilty of that folly. | 

Bev. Heard what? | 
BrLIN DA. Diſſemble if you will : but this muſt be 
the laſt of our converſii ing together. My maid will re- 
turn you Hate ver I have received from you: all my ſilly 
letters I muſt deſire you to deliver to T's and then viſit 
me no niore, Sir. | 

Bev. Belinda 8 will not wound me thus. 
Here is the picture which cauſed that unlucky miſtake 
between us. 7 ener it from Sir re | 
lefs. 

Beins From my Bavy' Redleg, Sir? 

'Bev. Madam! 

BrIlNDA. Ohl fie; Sir; no more; ke done. 

Bev. You muſt, you muſt accept it. Thus on 
my knees J beg you, Will you, Belinda? (tales her 
hand) | 

BEIIx nA. Leave me; Sir: let go my hand, Mr. 
Yevetley : your falſhood 4 | 

Bx V. My falſhood By all the 

BERIIN DA. Your falſhobd, Sit; Sir Jon Reſtleſs 
las told me all; every eircumſtance. 

- Brv. Ie his told you what has he told? His Tice” 
ſhall anſwer it. 

BLIND. You have deſtroyed my peace of mind 
for ever. Nay; you * have forced me into the 
arms of another: 

Bev. What do [ hear? | 

5 BELINDA, 
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BERLIN DA. My Lady Reſtleſs will rejoice at the 
news: the event will not be unpleaſing to her; but ſhe 
is welcome : let her enjoy her triumph. 

„BEV. You aſtoniſh me, Belinda: what does all this 
man? | 4th 7 
BEIIN DA. It means, that, in obedience to the 
commands of a father, I have agreed to marry Mr. Bell- 
mont. 

BEV. Mr. Bellmont inl-wurp him! it is very 
well, Ma' am: I expected it would come to this, and 
my Lady Reſtleſs is only mentioned on this occaſion, 
as a retort for my accuſation about Sir John. TI un- 
derſtand it; and, by Heaven! I believe that whole 
ſtory, | 

BRIIN DA. You do, Sir! 

Bev. I do: fool that I was to humble myſelf to you. 
My pride is now piqued, and I am glad, Madam, as 
glad as you can be, to break off for ever. 

BELINDpA. Oh! Sir, I can be as indifferent o 
my part. You have only to ſend me back my letters, 
and —— 

Bev. Agreed, 1 I'll go home this moment, 
and ſend them all. Before I go, Madam, here is your 
own picture, which you had given me with your own 
hands. Mr. Bellmont will be glad of it; or Sir John 
Reſtleſs will be glad of it; or any body will be glad of 
it: you need not be at a loſs, 

BELINDA. Very like, Sir. (takes the picture) Ty- 
rant, tyrant man | to treat me in this barbarous man- 
ner. (cries) 

Bxv. Tears Belinda ( approaching) — Belinda 

BELiNDA, No more of your inſidious arts. I will 
hear no more, Oh! my heart, my heart will break. 

I did 


— 
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I did not think it was in your nature to behave as you 
have done; but—farewel for ever. 9 [ Exit, 
BEV. Belinda! hear me but fpeak, By Heaven, 
my Lady Reſtleſs—She is gone; *ſdeath ! I haye been 
duped by her all this time; I will now ſummon up all 


- that is man — i me, and in my turn deſpiſe her, 
Enter Tirrzr. 


Tir. If you are going home, Sir, I will take wi 
things with me now. 

Bev. Yes, I am going: -I will leaye this det 
ted | 
Ti. This chominabls | place, Sin.) | (laughing at 
bin) 3 75 | | 

Bev. This hell ! 

Tie. Ha! hal—ay! Sir, this hell, 
_ Bev. This manſion of perfidy, werder. and 

fraud. ; | 

Tir. Yap right, Sir, let us go. 

Bev. And yet—Tippet, you muſt not ftir, In- 

dulge me but a little, It is all a miſungerflanding, 
this. 
Tie. My lady will have no more to ſay to you. 
| You may take the things, Sir: my lady reſigns them 
to you, Sir. | | 

Bev. . Oh! Tippet, uſe your Ae with her. ; 

Keep them in the houſe till I return... I will clear up 
this whole matter preſently, I muſt not loſe her thus. 
-___ [Exit 

Tir. Poor gentleman | he favs in a lamentable 
way. Well, I fancy for my part he is a true lover 
after all; that's what I do ; and my young lady, I fear, 


15— 
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1 


| Enter BELINDA. 1 1 {f 

Tir. Madam, Madam, my Jou are de dhe, ; 
you are, indeed. 

BeLinda., Ts he Ii 

Tir. He is, Ma'am. 

Betinpa. Did he 17 any thing ? Was * bey 
Or did he carry it off with a — 

Tir. Oh! Madam, he went away ſighing ſhort, 


his heart throbbing, his eyes brimful, his looks pale; 


you are to blame, you are, indeed, Madam, I dare be 
ſworn he has never proved. falſe, 
Beiinpa. Oh! Tippet, could I be ſyre of that l 
Tis, But you are not ſure of the contrary,” Why 


won't you ſee my Lady Reſtleſs? See her directly, Ma- 


dam; go to her now before it is roo late; before the 
old folks, who are putting their heads together, haye 
fettled the whole affair. Dear Ma'am, be adyiſed. I 
hear them coming. They will hurry you into a match, 
and you'll repent of it. How cruel this is Here chey 


e e it's Madam Clariſſa. 


Enter CLARIS8A, 


Cra. 80, Belinda; you haye thrown things intq 
fine confuſion. You have inyolved yourſelf, and my 
brother, and Mr. Bellmont, and every dan in moſſ | 
terrible difficulties. 

Berinpa., My dear Clariſſa, here have beep een 


Soigg⸗ between your brother and me; 


CLA. So l find, 1 met him as I came hither, You 


haye, had fine doings indeed. I have heard the whole 4 


my brother has told me every thing. 
Te. Madam, Madam | hear your father. Sir 


William Bellmont is him: they are coming up 


Rais. 1 
| BELINDA»s 


A : 


4 N b Ys 8 


8 1 am not in à diſpoſition to fee them 
now. Clariſſa ſuſpend your judgment ; ſtep with me 
to my o,]n room, and I will chen give yon ſuch rea- 
ſons as, you will own yourſelf, 1 July: ny 
conduct. 3 
CLA. The reaſons * be i ingenious, ther 3 
5 any kind of apology for ſach behaviour: (Lok he 955 
to bear ub. 

BrLIN DA. Very well, follow me e You 
will PN vc letter is not fo raſh as you im 
Sine. [E with Claritia. 
5 Tin, They . — dane rare puzalt; and how 
they will get out of it, is beyond my dexterity z a ſo 
on em manage as well as they can. * 


© Err BrauDfonb, Sir WILIA, and. We” 


BxITMoxx. wp { 


e Sir William, we haye mode quod aay's 
work of it: the writings will de feudy to-morrow - 
mornipg. Where is Held L er N the wonder 
this room, 

Tir. She is pou to her oi room, Sir: — is not 
well, | 
Kr Wm, She has antes! her mind, peri : 
I ſhall have no faith in this bre til it er od 
e E 

ae Changed hav wind, ay yout » Ns no4 
— depend upon her. I'll bring her to you this ths | 
ment, and you and your fon ſhall hear a declaration of 
her mind out of ner n * e wow is 2 


Iinda r 2 p rr O83 bus 
= ee PII | hem you th the 7 Gap: nog at: ; 
* [Exit wid Dude. 
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dir Wit, Now we ſhall ſee what authority you have 

over your daughter, I have your promiſe, George: 
if ſhe conſents, you will be I to e with ap 
wiſhes of your father, 

BIT. Sir,—you may depend, that is as far as mat- 
ters are in my power: but you know, as I told you al- 
ready, the lady has a ſettled, rooted averſion to me. 

Sir Wit, Averſion [I—ſhe can change her mind, 

can't ſhe? Women have no ſettled principle. They | 
like to-day, and diſlike to-morrow. Beſides, has not 

her father promiſed her to you in marriage? If the old 

gentleman likes you, what have you to do with ws | 

averſion ? 

Bei, To 1 with it? A great deal, I RL 
You axe not now to learn, that, ke a young lady 
marries againſt her A e billet-doux, aſſigna- 
tions, plots, intrigues, and a terrible et cetera of fe- 
male  ſtratagem, mount into her brain, and * 12 0 huſ- 
band in the mean time— - 

Sir WI. Come, lad, don't play the rogue with 
your father. Did not you promiſe me, if ſhe made 

no objeCtion, that there would be no obſtacle on your 
part ? 

BEL. 1 promiſed to be ſure, þut yet I can't help 
thinking— 

Sir WII. And I can't help thinking that you know 
how to equivocate. Look you, George, your words 

wereplain down right Engliſh, and I expe that you will 

perform to the very letter. I have fixed my heart upon 
this match, Mr. Blandford ang I have paſſed the day 
at the Crown and Rolls to read over the deeds. I have 
been dining upon parchment as I may ſay. I now tell 
you once for all, you muſt be obſervant of my will and 
pleaſure. 

BEL, 


4 v. 19 
BL. To end all diſpute, Sir, if the lady—{afide) 
| She will never conſent ; I may ſafely promiſe, If the 
lady, Sir, can at once forget her Is og bad | 
friend eas RY _ 

Sir WII. You will then forget Cuanda: Fairly | 


| ſpoken, OW _ T am —_— And . now we 
fhall ſee.” | 


» wad ee 


„ Sir William give me joy: every thing goes 
as I wiſh. My daughter is a complying girl. She is 
ready to obey my commands. Clariſſa is with her, be- 
ſeeching, wrangling ; complaining, ſoothing ; now in 
a rage, and now in tears; one moment expoſtulating, 
and the next imploring ; but all in'vain ; Belinda holds 
her reſolution; and ſo young 9 you are pow 

completely happy. | 

BEL, ae vers qc can this be true ? 

(Le) 

Brand. Sir William give me your hand upon it. 
This will not only be a match of prudence, but of in- 
clination, 

Sir WII. There, George, Wa is news for you: 
your buſineſs is done, 

. BLanD. She owns very frankly that her beart- has 
been hitherto fixed upon a worthleſs man : ſhe renoun- 
- ces him for ever, and is willing ö hand as 1 
ſhall direct. 

Br. What a dilemma am 1 brought into ? (afie) 
Sir WII. George, what's the matter, boy? | You 
a bridegroom? Wounds ! at your age I nme 
caper over the moon upon ſuch an oc ton. 

Bax. I am more flack-mettled, Sir; b cannot lex 
ö E 
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| 
Sir WR. A; cup too low, I fancy. Let us go and 
Aniſh our bottle. Belinda Hall be my toaſt. I'll give 
you her health in a bumper. Come, Mr. Blandford ; 
J want to waſh down the cobwebs of the law. [Beil. 
BAND. I attend Jou, Sir William. — Mr. Bell- 
3 follow us: we muſt have your company: you 
are under par: come, we will raiſe 15 a note higher. 
[ Ext. 
Bei. You have ſunk me fo wa that I ſhall never 
recover myſelf, This behaviour of Belinda's 
Can ſhe think her treachery to one lover wil recom- 
mend her to another? | 


OO 
ae Clara. fs 0 

CIA. Mr. Bellmont, I wiſh you joys Sir. Belinda 
has conſented ; and you have done the ſame, You art 
both conſenting. The match is a vey ae one, 
You will be finely paired. 

Ber. You are miſinformed, Clariſſa; ; why ail you 
do me this injuſtice ? ' 

CLA. Injuſtice! Mr, Blandforg E4 pditad every 
thing : he has done you juſtice ; - he has told us how 
eaſily you have becn perſuaded: don't imagine that I 
am hurt, I reſign all pretenſions: I can be prevailed 
upon with as much eaſe às you, Sir: I can copy the 
eaſy compliance of Mr. Bellmont. {22d 

Bet. If you will but hear me ; — your 
anger. þ Hes 

. Anger adds indeed! 1 ſhould be ſorry/any 

g that has happened were of conſequence enough to 
= * my peace of mind.— Anger II ' ſhall die with 
laughing at the thought. You may be falſe to your 
friends, Sir; falſe to your vows j ydu may break every 
ſolemn engagement; Mr, Blandford wiſhes it; Belingy 
$74 wiſhes 


\ 


2 een Dr.. In 


wiſhes it; and why ſhould net you comply das 
the dictates af your heart, Sic. 
Ber. MARGE has enen, Clariſſa, 1 am not 
to blame. | { 
CLA. I dare 2 not and here i is a Jody will apt 
| Enter 8 


Berna. Spare your reproaches, Clariſia;—Me. 
Bellmont, you too may ſpare me, The agitations of 
my mind diſtreſs me ſo, I know nat which way to turn 
myſelf, The provocation I have had IP 

CLA. Proyocation, Madam from whom? 

BELINDA. From your brother: you need not queſ- 
tion me; you know what his conduct has been. | 
Br. By Heaven you wrong him and fo you will 
find in the end. 

Cra. Your own conduct, Madam will that ſtand 
as clear as my brother” s? My Lady Reſtleſs, 1 believe, 
has ſomething to lay. lt yi become you to refute that 
charge. 

BERLIN DA, Downright malice, my dear; but lex 
Fuſe you for the preſent. | 


FOR Tinea, = 


Tir. (to Belinda) Your chair is ready, Ma'am. : 
© Beyinpa. Very well ; I have not a moment to loſe: 
Jm determined to know the bottom of this whole af- 
fair. Clariſſa, when I return, you will be better * 
to hear me. 
CIA. You need not trouble yourſelf, Ma'am : Lam 
perfectly ſatisfied, —Tiippet will you be ſo good as . 


* my chair 7 
| bars. 


= 


q 
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BERLIN DA. Well ; ſuſpend your judgment. This 
: buſineſs is of i importance; I muſt leave you now, 
[Exit with Tippet. 
: "How, Clariſſa, if you knew how all this wounds me 
to the heart. 
CLA. Oh! keep your To go on with your 
very honourable deſign : inclination ſhould be conſult- 
ed; and the neceſſity of the caſe, you know, will ex- 
cuſe you to the world, N 
BEI. Command your temper, and the whole. ſhall 
he explained. 
CIA. It wants no explanation; : it is 650 on al 
ready. 
Ber. A moment's patience would ſet every thing 
right. —'Sdeath ! one would imagine that Lady Reſtleſs 
- had been ſpeaking to you too. This is like the reſt of 
them: downright jealouſy ! 
Cra, Jealouſy Upon my word, Sir, you are of 
great conſequence to yourſelf ; but you ſhall find that \ 
I can with perfect ſerenity baniſh you, and your Bey 
linda, entirely from my thoughts. 


Bunter Treper. | 


Tir. The chairmen are in the hall, Ma'am, 
Bet. Let me but ſpeak to you. 

Cx. No, Sir: I have done: I ſhall quit this 
houſe immediately, ( going) Mrs. Tippet, could 
you let me have pen, ink, and paper, in your lady's 
yoom ? - 

Tie. Every thing is ready there, Ma'am. 

La. Very well :—Þ'll go and write a letter to Be- 
linda. I'll tell her my mind, and then adieu to all of 
you. Exit with Tippet. 


BeI. How perverſe and obſtinate ! 
Enter 


* 


eee =, om 


ho. 
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Enter Sir WILLIAM, 


Sir WII. Well, George, every thing is ſettled; - 

Ber, Why really, Sir, I don't know what to oy. 
I wiſh you would confider=— 

Sir WII. At your tricks again? 

Ber. I am above an attempt to deceive you: but 
if all circumſtances were known —I1 am not fond of 
ſpeaking detractingly of a young lady; but for the 
honour of your family, Sir, let us deſiſt from this 
match. 

Sir WII. Roguery, lad | there's roguery in this. 

BEL. I fee you will force me to ſpeak out. If there 
is, unhappily, a flaw in . reputativn——— 

Sir WII. How ? | 


BEI. This is no time to Ademble. In ſhort, Sir, 
my Lady Reſtleſs, a worthy lady here in the neighbour- 


hood, has diſcovered a connection between her and Sir 


John Reſtleſs; Sir John and Lady Reſtleſs lived in 


of the family is now deſtroyed. -The whole is come to 


the knowledge of my friend Beverley: with tears in his 
eyes, with a bleeding heart, (for he loved Belinda ten- 


derly) he has at laſt muſtered up reſolution; and taken 
his final leave. | | 

Sir WII. Ay! can this be true? 

BEL. It is but too true; I am ſorry to report its 


perfect harmony till this affair broke out. The peace 


And now, Sir, judge yourſelf —Qh I —here comes Mr. 


Blandford : *tis a dreadful ſcene to open to him; a 
terrible ſtory for the ear of a father | "You had beſt 
take no notice: we need not be acceſſary to a young 
lady's ruin : it is a family affair, and we may leave 


them to patch it up among themſelves, as well as they 


can. 


Sir 


, 


— 
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$i# WII. If theſe tet are (3, voy ther the cs 
is ene | | 


Enter Biavpiois, 1. 4a 


Brany. Hey! what's in the wind weve | You t two 
look as grave! what's: come: oner you For my part; 
my; ſpinits are above proof with joy: ] am in love with 
my daughter for her compliance, and I fancy” I ſhalt 
throw in an odd thouſand, more, We 
moon. 2 
Sir WI. Mr: Blandford; we are rather in Aale, 
I chink. We had better not precipitate matters. 

Biaxp. Nay, if you are for changing your mind 
Look you, Sir; my daughter ſhall not. be triſſed 
with, Where is ſhe? . is my girl? Wis anſwers 

there ? 


Enter T1PPEPF, 

314 ND. Where's Belinda? 

Tin. She is not gone far, Sir: juſt ſtept —— 
a moment's buſine fs to Sir John Reſtleſs, 

Sir WII. Gone to Sir John Reſtleſs! (t 

BRT. You ſee, Sir. (1 Sir William): 

BLAN D. I did not think ſhe knew Sir John. 

Sir WII. Ves, ſhe knows: him: ſhe has been ac- 
quainted-with him for ſome time paſt. 22 

Brand. What freak has ſhe got in her head: She, | 
is not gone after her Mr. Beverley, I hope. Zookers'!' 
this has an odd appearance. I don't like it: BN follow” 
ber this moment. 

Sir WII. You. are right: I'II attend 1 
Geer, this will explain every thing. (aſe) Come, 
Mr. Blandford, this may be an n eſcape: young birds 
way wing their flight. 


BLAND, 


1 


TO EOGMED YT of. 


. Wel, well, ſay: no more: we ſhall ſee 
how it js.) pe: Sir William : it is, „ 
| Fils; 
Be. (t Tippet) Where is Clarifla? . | na 
Sir Wir, if looking back I "What. Lettering: Genes ? 
BET. 1 follow. you, Hir. (Exit Sir Vi liam). * 
riſſa is not gone, I h. 145 
Tip. Gone, Sir 1—She i is wiiting,, * n 
wiping her eyes, and tearing her erer and beginning; 
uin, and in ſuch a piteous way | i 
Br. I muſt fee her: the mult. come with us. 1 
Lady Reſtleſs perfiſts in ber ſtory, who knows 5 5 
turn this affair may tale ? ? Come x Mrs. Tippet, ſhew 
me the way. 1 


1 * . E 9 
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SCENE, * Hall in the Houſe 1 x 3 
"L888 : 0 leud rap at the door; and emer Ronen: 


6.4 

> vrnat a hurry you are in mere rei, my 
Lady, L ſuppoſe. Where can ſhe have been Now 
for more confuſion, If, ſhe finds Madam 2 with 
Sir John, we are all blown up again. 

Sir Joun. (peeping- in) Robert, Robert: is that 
your Lady? 

Rog, Merey on us! She is coming, 1 belleve, Si. 
(looks out) I fee her chair: it is my Lady. 

a Jenn. Don't let ber know that Belinda ie in the 
houſe. 

Rog. Not if I can help it. 'T ruſt to me, Sie. 
(Bait Sir Js). oe the 0 comes, Wust ap! ſhe n 
_— ? : 
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A Chair is brought into the Halls 1 * 

35 Rxsr. (coming out of the 45 ) 1s Sir = at 
home ? 

Ros, I faney he i is, my Lady. 

| Lady Resr. Has any body been with him ? 

Ron. He has been all alone, writing letters in his 
ſtudy : he deſired not to be interrupted. 

Laty ResT. I ſhall not interrupt him, I promiſe 
him, You never will tell me any thing, Robert: 
I don't care who comes after him. To-mortow 1 
ſhall quit this houſe, and then he may riot in licen- 
tlous pleaſure. If he aſks for me, I am not well; 
am gorie to my own apartment : I hope to ſee no more 
of him. (going) 

\» CHaiRMANn. Shall your Ladyſhip want pdprm of 
any more to-night ? 7 

+ Lady REsr. I don't know what I ſhalt want, tans 
the chair there: you may wait. [ Exit. 

. CHAIRMAN, Ay | always a waiting jobd. 

(puts the chair aſide ; Exeunt Chairman and Robert.) 


Enter Sir Joux and BERLIN DA. 


BERLIN DA. If you will but permit me to ſay a word 
to her — | | SI 

Sir Joan. Excuſe me for the preſent: I beg you 
will. 

BELIVDA. A ſhort interview with Lady Reſtleſs 
might clear up all wy doubts : what objeQion can you | 
have ? | 

Sit Jonn. A million of objections. You do not 
know the conſequence of being ſeen in this houſe, She. 
will interpret every thing her own way, I am unhappy, 
Madam, while you ſtay. 

| BELINDA. 


<< 
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Brix pA. There, is more cruelty in your. refuſal 
than you can imagine. Mr. Beverley's character is in 
queſtion : it is of the laſt importance to me to know the 
whole truth. f 
Sir Joux. You know it all, Madam. Mr. . 
ley's character is too clear. Proofs thicken, and grow 
ſtronger every hour. Since the viſit I paid you this very 
day, L have made another diſcovery. I found him lurk- 
ing here in my houſe, 
BRLIN DA. Found him here, Sir? 
Sir Joan, Found him here. He was ah in am- 
buſh for another amorous meeting. 
" B8LinDa. If there is no miſtake in this. — 
ne ſs — 

Sir Jonx. Miſtake ! May I truſt my « own eyes ? 1 
ſaw him; I ſpoke to him ; I taxed him with his guilt. 
He was concealed in her cloſet : does that amount to 
proof? Her maid Tattle ſtationed him there. My Lady 
was privy to it : ſhe favoured the ſtratagem. ' Are you 

ſatisfied now, Madam ? 

Belixpa. The particulars of this diſcovery, Sir 
John, may convince me: tell me all, Sir: you will 
oblige me. 
S Jottx. Enquire no more for the de 'You 
will oblige me, Madam. Robert ſhall ſee you ſafe 
home. I would not have my Lady find us together: I 
think I hear her: no, no. In a day or two the parti- 
culars will be known to the wide world. Where is 
Robert? He ſhall conduct you home. My peace and 
"happineſs require it. 
BERLIN DA. My peace and happineſs are deftroyed _ ; 
ever. If your ſtory be true— 
Sir Jonx. It is too true: I wiſh you a good 405 
T am miſerable while you are here. Robert 
| | H BaLIx DA. 


% * 
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Berit. Deliver me] I am ruined. I hear ny fa - 
tmher's voice: What brings him hither ? I am undone if 
he finds me. Let me retire into that oom. 1 

Sir Jon. Wren room will not do : a9 will be ſeen 
there, | 
Bette. Can't! go up ſtairs ? (een) | 

Sie Jonv. No; I am ruined, if you go that way. 
Hell and diſtraction | My Lady Reftlefs coming 
down ! Here, Madam, here; into that chair. You” 
will be concealed there: nobody will ſuſpe& you. 
Beta. Any where, Sir: put me any where, to 
avoid this impending ſtorm. (goes into the chair) | 

$ir John. ( Putting the chair) This is lucky. 1 
am ſafe now. Let my Lady come as ſoon as fhe will. 


Enter Lady ResTLzss. g 
Lady Rxsr. I only wanted to ſay one word, Sir. 


Enter BI ANDroRp. 


Brau- Sir John, I am obliged to intrude: I am 
told my daughter is here. 

Lady Revr, There! he has heard it all. 
Brax. I have heard that Belinda came to your 
' houſe; on what buſineſs, I do not know, I hope, Sir 
John, that you do not harbour the girl to diſturb the 
peace and happineſs of a father, | 
Sir Jonx. That imputation, Sir—— 

Lady REsT. He does harbour her, | 

Sir Joux. Mr. Blandford, I give you my honour 

Lady Resv. I know he does. He has ruined your 
daughter; he has injured you, Sir, as well as me in the 
moſt eſſential point. 

Sir Jonx. She raves; ſhe is mad. If you; Liſten to 


her — 
Enter 


1 


4: COMEDY. - 99. 


. 


Enter Sir W1LL1AM and BEVERLEY- 


is I am glad you are come, Sir William. 
This is more than I expected, 

Sir Jon. And more than 1 expected. Thivh, - 
| Madam, there is your favourite again | | 
Bev. My viſit is public, Sir. T come to demand, 
in the preſence of this company, an explanation of the 
miſchief you have done me. 

Sir Jon. You need not be fo public, Sir. The 
cloſet i is ready for you; Tattle will turn the key, and 
you will there be very ſafe. 

Lady RRS H. How ean you perük 1 in ſuch a fallacy ? 
He knows, be perfectly well knows it was an acci- 
denit ; a mere blunder of the ſervant, N unknown 


to me. 


Sir Jonx. She was privy to the whole. | 
BAND. This is befide my purpoſe, I came hither 
in queſt of my daughter : a father 288 ber. Is ſhe 
here ? Is ſhe in the houſe. 
dir Joty, In this houſe, Sir? Our families never 
viſited. I am not acquainted with her, 
Lady REST. He is acquainted with her, I ſaw him 
claſp her in his arms. 
. In his arms | When? Where? Tell me 
Lady ResT, Yes, now let him give an ww 
_ himſelf. 
Sir Jon. When you have accounted for your ac- 
tions, Madam —— _ 
4 Lach Rxs Tr. Render ag account to the lady's baer, 
ir. 
Brann. Ves, to her father. Account with me, Sir. 
When and here was all this? 


12 Lady 
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Lady RxST. This very day; at noon; in the Park. 
BRV. But in, the eyes of the en world : I know | 


| © Belinda: I can acquit her. 1 * 


Sir Jonx. And I proclaim her i innocence, Wecan 
Both acquit her. (goes up to Beverley) 

Lad Rxsr. You are both in a plot : both com- 
bined, 

Fir Joux. It was all Larne, 3 all inoffenſive. Was 
not it, Mr. Beverley? | Nog al 

Bev. Yes, all, all. | 14 

Tad) Rxsr. All guilt; manifeſt, downright . 

Sir Wir. If you all talk together, we ſhall neyer 
underſtand. 

Bev. I underſtand it all.—Mr. Blandford you met 
Belinda in the Park this morning? 

BLA D. I did, Sir.. 

BRV. You accoſted her violently: the harthneſs of 
your language overpowered her ſpirits : ſhe was ready 
to faint : Sir John was paſſing by: ſhe was going to 
drop down : Sir John. afliſted her ; that is the whole 
of the ſtory. Injured as I am, I muſt do juſtice to Be- 
linda's character. She may treat me with the. caprice 
and pride of inſolent * but her virtue claims 
reſpect. 

Sir Jonx. There now; there | | that is the whole of 
the ſtory. 

Lady Resr. The Sd of the ſtory | no, Sir 3 . 
you ſhall ſuppreſs nothing: you * receive a r 
from her. 

Sir Jonx. You, Madam, e receiye a picture 3 
and you, Mr. Beverley, could preſent it. | | 
Lady ResT. Mr. Beverley, you hear this! 

Bev. I can juſtify you, Madam. I gave your, Lady 
no picture, Sir John. 

Sir 


— 
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- Sir Jony. She had it in her hand. I. ſaw ber 
print her kiſſes on it, and in than moment I ſeized * 


from her. 

BEV. Belinda dropt i it in the Park, whed 8 
taken ill: I had juſt given it to her, Cong "_ "Ray 
it there. | 

Lady Rxs r. 1 found it on "he very (hoe... ante 

\ Bev. There, Sir; ſhe found it. 


Sir Joux. I found you locked vp, in ber cabin z | 


concealed in private. 

Lady Rrsr. But with no bad intent. 

Sir John. With the worſt intent, 
| Bxy. Your jealouſy, Sir John, has fixed 1 an impus 
tation upon me, who have not deſerved it; and youg 
ſuſpicions, Madam, have fallen, like a blaſting mildew, 
upon a lady, whoſe name was never before ſullied by 
the breath of calumny. F 

Sir Wit. The affair is clear as to your daughter, 
Mr. Blandford. I am, ſatisfied, and now; we need nog 


* 


intrude any longer upon this family. (Enter Bellmont 


and Clariſſa) Walk, in, George: every thing is right: 
your fears may now go to ref}. ' 
Lady ResT. I ſhall not ſtay another vight in this 


houſe, Time will explain every thing. Call my chair- - 


men there, Sir John has it his own way at preſent. 
(Enter chairmen) You have ſettled this among yourſelves. 
I ſhall now go to my brother's. , Sir John I have no 
mote to ſay at preſent, - Hold up. (goes to the chair) 

Sir Jon, Let the chair alone. You ſhall not go: 
you ſhall not quit this houſe, till I ee (goes be- 
tween her and the chair] | 

Lady Rxs T. I ſay hold up. 

Sir . Let it alone. 


Nr fu #nk viene. 


Lach Res r. Very well, Sir: I muſt be your f pri- | 


ts: muſt 17 


Sir Joun. It is mine to 8 here. Ny g 


eſcapes this fight; n6alkignatioris ; no Inetigues' to UC: 


| Ka ResT. Such inhuman treatment | I am glad 


there are witneſſes of your behaviour. | (walks away) - 
Bland. I am ſorry to fee all this Conration 7 but 
fince my daughter is not here 
Lach REsr. He knows where the i is, and ſo you will 
find. | 
Sir Joux. (enger — Your daughter i is in- 


nocent, Sir, I give you my honogr. Where ſhould ſhe 


be in this houſe ? Lady Reſtleſs has occafioned all this 
miſchief, She formed a ſtory to palliate her on miſ- 
conduct. To her varjous artifices you are a ſtranger; 
but in a few days you may depend 

Lady ResT. ( afide, as ſhe goes towards the chair) He 
mall find that I am not to be detained here. (make; Ant 
to the thairmen to bald ap) 

Sir Joux. I fay, gentlemen, you may depend that 


J have full proof, and in à little time every thing will 


the chair is opened, and Belinda comes out) 
&y REST. Who has proof now? There, there 
in his houſe all the time! | 
Bi Au. What do [ ſee ? 
Bey. Belinda here! ; 
Sir Wit. S0, fo! there is ſomething in it, I ſee. 
Sir Jenn. Diſtraction this is unlucky. 


Laiy R rer. What ſay you now, Mr. Beverley 


Now Mr. Blandford! there, ocular demonſtration for 

1 
Sir Wir. George, take Clariſſa as ſoon a8 yo will, 
Mr, 
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Mr, Blandford, you will excuſe _ if 7 now decline 
any farther treaty with you. 

Bann. This abrupt behaviour, Sir Wine e 

Sir WII. 1 am ſatisfied, Sir. I am reſolved, Cla- 
riſſa, you have my approbation : my ſon is at your ſer= 
vice. Here, George, take her and be happy. 

BRN. {taking ber hang) To you from this moment, 
I dedicate all my future days. 

Biaxnn, Very well; take your own way. I can 
fill protect my daughter. | | 
Bey. And ſhe deſeryes your protection: wy dear 

Belinda explain all this; I know it is in your power. 

BELINDA. This generous behaviour, Sir, recalls 
me to new life, You, I am now convinced, haye been 
accuſed by my Lady Reſtleſs without foundation, 
Whatever turn her Ladyſhip's unhappy ſelf-tormenting 
fancy may giye to my conduct, it may provoke a mile, . 
but will excite no other ö c 

Lady ResT. Mighty fine! what brought you to this 
houſe - 

Brrixpa. To be a witneſs of your folly, Madam, 
and Sir John's into the bargain, 

Ber. That I can vouch: Sir John can fill his (At 
with vain chimeras, with as apt a diſpoſition as his Lady.. 
Beverley has been repreſented in the falſeſt colours - 

Lady RxST. That I admit: Sir John invented ory 
ſtory. 

Bev, And Belinda, Madam, has been cruelly "AY 
dered by you. | 

Sir Joux. She has ſo: that I admit. © | 

BELIN pA. And my defire to fee all this cleared up, 
brought me to this houſe, Madam, Now you ſee what 


has made this couſuſion. | „ 
Hai - ©, 
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Lady Rxsr. Oh! I expected theſe airs. You may 
diſcuſs the point where you pleaſe: I will hear no more 
upon the ſubject. | ILB 
BLaxp. Madam, the ſubje&t muſt be euled. (1 
lows her) K be nth 
Sir Joun, You have a right to inf upon it: The 
whole ſhall be explained this moment. Sir William, 
| You are a diſpaſſionate man. Ghee us your aſſiſtance. 
| 4 [ Exi f. 
Sir WII. With all my heart. George, you are no 
| longer concerned jn this buſineſs, and J am glad of 9 
5 Exit, with young Bellmont. 
CA. (to Beverley) Nom brother, now is your 
time: your difficulties are all removed, Sir John ſuf- 
pected you without reaſon :; my Lady Reſtleſs did the 
ſame to Belinda: you are both in love, and now may 
do each other juſtice, 1 can ſatisfy wt 2 Reſtleſs 
and your father. [Exits 
Bev. (aſide) I fee, I ſee my raſhneſs. | 
BeLinDaA. (afid:) I have been terribly deceived, 
' Bey. If ſhe would but forgive my folly. 
Belixpa. Why does not he open, his mind to me ? 
I can't ſpeak firſt, 
Bey. What apology can 1 make her ?—Belinda ! 
BELINDA. Charming | 1 he ns. (Ade, and fil. 
ing) 
Bev. copprocching , did anſwer?—Belindal 
Beiinpa. Mr. Beverley !—( ſmiles aſide) 
BRV. Don't you think you have been very crue] to 
me, Belinda? ( advancing towards her) 
BrLiinpa. Don' t you think you have been babe 
rous to me? (without looking at him) 
Bir. I have: I grant it. Can you find in your 
heart to forgive me ? 


* 


BELINDA. 
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” BeiindaA. (without looking at him) You have kept 
me on the rack this whole day, and can yu wonder that 
I feel myſelf unhappy? * | 
BEV. I am to blame: I ee it. If you 
knew how my own heart reproaches me, you would 
ſpare yourſelf the trouble. With tears in my eyes I 
now ſpeak to you: I acknowledge all my errors. 
BfN pA.  (Jooking at. him) Thoſe are not tears, | 
Mr. Beverley. (ſmiling). Me 
Bev. They are; you ſee that they are. 
BELINDA.' Ah! you men can command tears. 
Bev. My k life! my angel! (kiſſes her * Do 
you forgive me ? 
BeLIN DA. No; I hate you. (looking pleaſed at him) 
Bev. Now, I don't believe that, (# H. her cheek) 
Do you hate me, Belinda? 
BrLIx DA. How could you let an extravagance of 
temper get the better of you? You know the ſincerity 
of my affection. Dh, Mr, Beverley ! . was it not un- 
generous ? | 
BEV. It was; Iownit; on my knees 1 own it. 
BeLinda. (/augbing) Qh! proud man! have I 
humbled you? Since you ſubmit to my will and plea- . "= 
ſure, I'think I can forgive you. Beg my an back a 5 1 
this moment. {( ſhews it to him) | 3 
"Bev. (taking the pifture) I ſhall Ae it ever, and | 
heal this breach with uninterrupted love. | = 


— 
— 


Euter Sir Joux, Lady RESTLESS, Sir Wir ian, 
| BLanvronp, BELLMONT, and CLARISSA. 


Sir JoHN, (laughing) Why yes; it is very clear. 
I can now laugh at my own folly, and my wife's too. — 
| » Lady ResT. There has been ſomething of a miſtake, KW 
1 believe. | of 
Buy. 
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Bae v. Vou ſee, Sir John, what your ſuſpicions are 
come to, I never was within your- doors before this 
day; nor ſhould I, perhaps, have had the honour of 
ſpeaking to your Lady, had it not been for the miſun- 
derſtanding your mutual aun _—_—_— between 
Belinda and me, 

BLand., And your Ladyſhip has bean ingenious 
enough to work put of thoſe whimſical,circumſtances a 3 
charge againſt my daughter, Ha! ha! A 

Sir Jonx. It is ever her way, Sir. I told you, my 
dear, that you would make yourſeſf very ridiculous. 

Lady Rxsr. I fancy, Sir, you have not been behind- 
hand with me. Ha! ha! ha! a 

Sir WII. And now, Mr. Blandford,. I think we 
may as well let the match go on as we at firſt intended. 

Brann, No, no more of that: you have diſpoſed 
of your ſon. Belinda, I no longer oppoſe your incli- 
nations: take Mr. Beverley as foon as you will. 

Sir Jonx. Now let us ſee: if ſhe agrees to marry 
him, why then, ſhe knows he is n * I ſhall 
be ſatisfied. (de) N 5 
Berix DA. If you inſiſt upon it, Sir. 

Brax. Ido inſiſt. 

Lady ResT. If Beverley accepts of har, all my ſuſ- 
picions are at an end. (afide) 

Bev. Thus let me take the bright reward of all my 
wiſhes. (takes her hand) 

BERLIN DA. Since it is over, you have uſed your au: 
thority, Sir, to make me happy indeed. We haye 
both ſeen our error, and frankly confeſs that we have 
been in the wrong too, 

Sir WII. ls we haye been all in the wrong, : 


? 
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Sir Jonx. It * been a day of miſtikes, 1 but of for- 
tunate ones, conducing at laſt to the advantage of all 
arties. My Lady Reſtleſs will now be taught 

Lady ResT. Sir John, I hope you will be taught 

BLAx p. Never mention what is palt, The wrangy 
ling of married people about unlucky queſtions that 
break out between them, is like the laſhing of a top : it 
only ſerves to keep it up the longer. 

Sir Joann, Very true; and ſince we ach been ALL 
IN THE WRONG TO-DAY, we Will, for the future, en- 
deavour to be ALL IN THE RIGHT» 

Bev. A fair propoſal, Sir John: we will make it 
dur buſineſs, bath you, who are married, and we, who 

are now entering into that ſtate, by mutual conbdence 

to enſure mutual happineſs, 


The God of Love, thinks we profane his fire, 
When trifles light as air miſtruſt inſpire. 

But where eſteem and gen'rous paſſions ſpring, 
There reigns ſecure, and waves his purple wing; 
Gives home-felt peace ; prevents the nuptial ſtrife ; 
Endears the bliſs, and bids it laſt for life. 
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e by Mr. Otter. 
Spoken by ds. Ten. b 9 


I me, this 3 mock is ſo bee, 

And then our plays ſo buſtling, ſo intriguing! .. * | 

Such miffing, ſighing, ſcolding, all together 

Theſe love affairs ſuit beſt with colder weather. 

At this warm time theſe writers ſhou'd not treat you, 

With ſo much love, and paſſion,—for they'll heat you: 

Poets, like Weavers, ſhould with taſte and reaſon, 

Adapt their various goods to ev'ry ſeaſon, 

For the hot months, the fanciful, and light; 3 

For mind, and body, ſomething cool and light: 

Authors themſelves indeed negle& this rule; 

Dreſs warm in ſummer, and at Chriſtmas cool. 

I told our Bard within, theſe five act plays, 

Ars rich brocades, unfit for ſultry days. 

Were you a cook, . ſaid I, wou'd you prepare, 

Large hams, and roaſted rica for your fare? 

Their very ſmoke would pall a city glutton; 

A Tragedy would make you all unbutton ! 

Both appetites now aſk for daintier picking, | 

Farce, pantomime, cold lamb, or white leg'd chicken. 

At Ranelagh fine rolls and butter ſee : 

Signor Tenducci, and the beſt green tea! 

Italian ſinging is as light as feather ; 

Bead is too loud, too powerful for this weather 

Vauxhall mare nary regales your palates ; 

Champaigne, cantata's, cold boil'd beef, and ballads. 

What ſhall we do your different-taſtes to hit?! 

Th reliſh Sana the the pit] you n of mg * 
Dur 
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Your taſte is humour, and high ſeaſoned jokes [ If gall: 1 
Ton call for hornplpes, and for Hearts of Oak! [2d gall.} 
O could I wiſh and have A conjuring man 
Once told my fortune, and he charm'd this fan! 

Said with a flirt I might my will enjoy : 

Think you there's magic in this little toy ? 

PII try its pow'r ; and, if 1 gain my wiſh; 

I'Il give you, Sirs; a downright Engliſh difh. 

Come then; a ſong (nic is heard | indeed! I ſee 'ewill do. 
Take heed gallants, 11! play the deuce with you: 
Whene er 1 pleaſe, I'll charm'you to my fight ; 

And tear a FAN WITH FLIRTING ev'ry night. 


Enter two | BaLLap SINGERS, who fing the following 4 
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vie Critics above, and ye Critics below, 

Ye finer ſpun Critics, who keep the mid row, 

O tatry a moment; I'll fing you a ſong, | 
Shall prove that, like us, vu are all in the wrong. 


Ye Poets, who mount on the fam'd winged ſteed, 

Of prancing, and wincingz and kicking take heed : 
For when by thoſe hornets, the Critics, you're ſtung; 
You're thrown in the dirt, and are all in the turung. 


— 


Ye Actors, who act what theſe writers have writ, 
Pray ſtick to your poet, and ſpare your own wit; 
For when with your own you unbridle your tongue, . 
PII hold ten to one you are all in the wrong. 
Ye Knaves, who make news for the fooliſh to read, 
Who print daily flanders the hungry to feed : 
For a while yuu miſlead em, the news hunting throng, 
Till the pillory proves, you are all in the wrong. 1 
6 F | e 


* 
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Ye grave Politicians, ſo deep and ſo wiſe, | 

With your 11 and your ſhrugs, and your uplifted 
eyes; 

The road that you travel, is tedious and long, 

But I pray you jog on; you are all in the wrong. 


Ye happy fond huſbands, and fond happy ny 
Let nevet ſuſpic don embitter yaur\lives\, -\ | 
Let your prudence be ſtout, and your faith be as s frong p 

Who wateh, or who exteh, they r ul in the unn. 


Ye unmarried folks be not bought, or Ins ſold, 

Let age avold youth; and the young ones th old; 

For they'll ſoon get together, the young with the young, 
And then my wiſe old ones, yu re all in the wrong, 


Ye foldiers and ſailors, who bravely have-fought, - 

Who honour and glory, and Jaurels have bought; 

Let your foes but appear, you'll be at em ding dong, 
And if they come near you, they re all in the * Wrong. 

ve juũges of thite to bur fabviurs be kind, A- 

Our errors are manyg\pray,MinkfSor be blind ; 

Still find your way hither to glad us each night, 

And our note e to geu re all in the Nen F4 
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